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To his Honoiited Friend 
Sr FRANCIS HINCHM AN. 


| N my juvenile Tears, when 7 had the Honour of being- your 
Schoo!-fellow, you not only encourag d my Fancy, but gave me 
ſuch Inſtructions, as 7 may boldly ſay, rais'd ms to this Height 
of Preſumption ; and although 7 dare not recton my ſelf among ft 
the Number of thoſe who daily Rival each other for their Indear d 
Mrs, Laurear, yet / durſt preſume in the defence of my Cou atry In- 
nocence, to put in for a ſmall ſhare of that Great Glory , eſpeceall 
fince uſher'd into th /Forld under your Noble Pa:ronage. 7hat the 
will meet is this lewd Age with a thouſand Incorventenctes, and ſevere 
Cenſures, ſome of which may, perhaps, blaſt her Virgin Purity ;- yet 
being under your Proteition, [ miihe no donbt, will arms her ſo againſt 
th? Aſſaults of Malice, that ſhe need yo more fear the Envy of a Pri- 
wate Cenſurer, than on the Stage ſhe 'did the Flonowr of her Royal 
<Aud/tors. 2 

It was a happineff 7 did not hope for to have her Cauſe try'd by Ma: 
jeſty and Goodneſs ; but ſince you ſtill were happy in'all your Undey- 
takings, 7 made no doubt ( you Applauding th effett of a few lazy 
hours) but Fortune would ſave me from that ſevere Damnation, the 
Critick's Noiſe and Nonſenſe : Though Arrogance,and Impudence, are 
an Author's chief dependency, yet Modeſty and Baſhfulneſs ſhall pro- 
claim how much 7 for the Rigor —_— Cenſorious Age. 

Sir, 7 am ſenſible, 7 come far ſhort, both of Merit and thoſe Coms- 
mendations, you were pleas'd to beſtow upon me, ſince this trifling piece, 
I'm ſure can merit neither ; How-ere it muſt needs be much to my 
ſatisfation to have acquir'd the honour of your love and liking, and 
as this is the firſt I ever ventur'd to undertake, 7 hope it will not be 
rhe laſt you will do me the honour to Protett. 

Self-Love in Poetry is much like Self- Aﬀection in a /Poman, who 
[hall comminicate with her Glaſs a whole day together. and never ſind 
(rhongh ſhe be moſt deform'd) the leaſt Objeft that may procluim her 
O419:15 

After Thad begun this Piece, and had finiſhed the two fir/t 3.Sts. 7 
was doubtful whether T ſbo#d make any farther progreſſioz, till by for- 

2 tune, 


1e Eplitle Ledicatory. 


tune you came in andgave me ſuch good Encouragement, 7 flew ts 
make an End : Which makes me {ay with. Homer ; 


Inſpir'd with Friendſhip, and your good Advice, 
I trove to pleaſe the Age, though nere lo nice. 


And that's the hardeſt Task « man can undertake, eſpecially in this 


ee, where Wit conſiſts only in gawdy Cloaths , monſtrous French 
Dances, and dam'd dull Machines. 4 Play cannot be made without a 


Painter, nor expert Applauſe unleſs your gentile French-man teaches 
their Feet more Nonſenſe, than their Tongues that day cars utter ; 


thoſe are the Toys now Pleaſe. 
But for you, who underſtand the very ſoul of Plays, and can by the 


Perſon gueſs at his Works, were "9g to like this Antient way of 
Hriting, and though 7 have not thoſe taking Graces which the World 
admires,yet you were pleas'd to like my Country Innocence,iz its home- 
hy dreſs, as well as thoſe fine Plays compos'dof Noiſe and Ornament. 
Sir, 1 keep you by my /mpertinence from your more ſerious Studies, 
and from that which you may better like than theſe rude Lanes, Tet 7 


hope as you have hitherto R_ me, you will not now condemn him 
writ more to pleaſe you than himſelf, hoping by that means to Tn- 
gratiate my ſelf more into your favour than ever, and without offence, 
preſume rowrite my ſelf, 'T 
by Sir, the moſt Conſtant Admirer 
of Zou and your Merits , 


Zonur Servant to Command , 


JOHN LEANERD. 


TO THE 


. 
: 
| 


TO THE 


READERS. 


On may imagine , Thar I am yain-glorious in 

thus Crouding a Play into the World, before 

Twas ſcarce acquainted with it ; but when you, 

as well asI, know the Reaſon, you will nor 

blame my haſt. I think there is ſcarce any that us'd to 
ſee Plays, but went (nay crouded) to help a new Au- 
thor into th* World, and I think (without Oftentation) 
never was Houſe more throng'd ; what Applauſe it 
had, I'll leave to your Cenſuring, not daring to blaſe 


my own Merits. The firſt, ſecond, and other times it 


was Acted, Lthink loſt meygo Credit, but as Fortune 


pe i. 2 _'d, * . po CY epts be "IJ 
,NEVET for a.Continuante Rayswich one. perſon . ; a 


length ſhe Jaye qe, robbing me of the Hogouy of iny 
Plays continuance for t] time; by a Milchange 
which hapned to one, whoſt art was too conſiderable 
to be quickly ſtudied. 

This I thought fic ro acquaint the World withal, that 
ir might take off thoſe calumnious and falſe Reproaches, 
the Criticks of this Age would throw upon me. 

Burt Gentlemen, to you I ſpeak, who judge more 
for Aﬀection, than for Juſtice, be not ſevere to One 
ne're writ before ; uſe him bur as kindly as you do your 
Miſtris, the firſt Night of your Enjoyment, and then I 


need riot fear, had Ia thouſand Enemies. 
And 


To the Readers. 


And you, ſage ſerious Judges, who dama all Plays 
this Age has yer produc'd, learn' ro be kind tro one you 
never {aw ; Applaud him , though in whiſpers, and 
he'll ſtrive, ere long, to give you thanks in that 
Degree, which you moſt with, and he doth moſt 


delire, that is, in once more bringing before you the 
Works, 


GENTLEMEN, of one, 


who delires to be your 


Obliging Servant, 


LEANERD. ho 
ieGarlt 
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PROLOGUE, 


| PROLOGUE: 


Spoken by Mr. C L ARK. 


And inher Ruſſet wanders up and down, © 

Pemures her Maiden-head for half a Crown, 
So our young Poet with his firſt Deſign 
Hazards his Credit for a Pint of Wine, AC qv 
Homonr's grown wondrous cheap, as well as Plays [ \ «vil 


S a young Girl that's newly come to Town. C ite C, 


ZGad, both are worth nothing, now adays, 
Since ev'ry Fop preſumes to wear the Bays, 
Wever was Hit [0 much abus'd before ; e 


The Trade's grown common, and the Tilting Hhoye's 
Debauch'd in ev'ry Street, at ev ry Door, 

Zou men of FVit, of Honour, and Renown, 

T hoſe little Fops, the Monſters of the Town, 

To be thought witty, with their Noiſe cry down. 
But let that paſs . Damn all thiſe men of ſenſe, 
Hhoſe Wit conſiſts in Noiſe and Impudence, 

Onur Fate's ſo hard, and you are ſo ſevere, 

Tobhiſs and rail, is all your Busreſs here. 

The Viſor-Masks you mind, and not the Hit , 

Talk Baway, and Debauch your ſelves i th Pit, 
Thenin a rage, as if your Wit was ſcar d, 

Zou damn the Play, though ſcarce a Word you heard. 
Pray let Good Nature, now that ſlighted Miſs, 

TV hiſper the Wits, and beg 'em not to hiſs. © 
For thoſe whoſe Hit conſiſts in gaway Cloaths, 

{n vamping Old, and ſtudying New Oaths, 

Zle leave, until their want of Noiſe and Senſe 
Damn 'em beyond their own /mpertinence. 
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Actors 


Actors Names. 


Ir Oliver Bellingham, — Mr. Zydell, 
Sir Robert Malory , — Mr. Coyſb. 
Captain Mullineux,- - Mr. Goodman. 
Rb, — — — Mr. Hiltſhire. 
Raſh, —— —— - ——  —=-Mr. Griffzs. 
Gregory Dwindle, — — — Mr. Haynes. 
Mr. Fuliam, —— —————_—— Mr. Powel. 
Old Thraſhard, — Mr. /atſor. 
Abraham his Son, —— aw —=—— Mr. Styles. 
TwoServants, 
Shepherds and Shepherdeſſes. 
A Conſtable and Watchmen. 
Six Morrice Dancers, and Fidlers. 
W OME N, 
Zady ZLovelya Widow, ————— —— Mrs. Mcrſhall, 
Lady Malory, — ——— — - —— -—Mrs. Rutter, 
Margaret —Mrs. Baker, 
and : Daughters to 7hraſhard. 
Gillizy, on —— Farah Cook. 
Barbara,Lady Zovely's Maid, — —— 
Old Gentlewoman, — DENY TITS —— Mr. Perrin, 


A COMEDY, 


| THE 
Country Junocence, 


OR, THE 


Chamber-maid tund MUAKER. 


» 4 
- — _ 


ACGH 4. 


Exter Sir Oliver aud Mr. William. 


{ Mr. Wiſ. Elieve me, Sir, I have told you what your Wor- 
{hip may moſt certainly truſt to. 

Sir Oliv. — May I not ſpeak with her ? 
| Mr. Will. — You know my place— there's 
no more hope from the deep pit of Grief, to raiſe in her ary 
conceit of Love, than there's to raiſe her Husband up again from 
the cold Bed he ſleeps in. Take this for all : My Lady, Sir, has 
vow'd to live and die a Widow— $0 I leave you. [ Ex.Mr.Will. 
Sir Oliv. —Is't poſſible 2 Well, I know not! but ib ſhe has 
made ſuch a Vow, and keep it ! to find out fach another and a 

, Phenix, is but an equal labour. | SHE? 


Exter Mr. Raſh. 


Raſh. — Save you Sir Oliver. 
_ Sir Ohiv..— As much to you, kind Mr. Raſh, A 
* "Rzfh.' — You"Have been with the Widow, this melancholy 
—s already. Give you much: joy of your fair hopes, Sir 
Woe * ICT 
Sir, Oliv. — As much to your ſelf Sir, kind My.*Rafh. ' + 
: Raſh,  Fle'hoþ&' as mnch as I cah, thoughyorare a Knight, 
and I'but an'honeſt Citizen : A Mercer is a Merchant, and Will 
us 1661 el ae. B = "look 
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look for good Ware for his money. [| Knocking within at the dooy. 
Sir Oliv. — If he ſhould enter now ; Fle ſee the iflue. 


Enter Mr. William © 
Raſh. — You know my coming ta ſpeak with your Lady Mr. 


William : 

Mr. W:1l. — But fhe's not at leaſure to hear you. 

Raj. — I hope you do but Jeſt. 

Mr. Will. — Beheve me, Sir, in Earnct. 

Raſh. — But Tle not tak't in Earneſt. . 

Mr. Will, — But you muſt, [Offers to go to the door. 
Though you are a Citizen, you are not free of this Hall, and 
therefore muſt have no admittance. [Exit Myr. Will, 
| Sir Olfiv,—Give you much Joy of your fair hopes. Another---- 


" Enter Pluſh. 


Pluſp. — Save you Gentlemen: how is't Mr. Raſþ 2 

Raſh. — As well as may be Mr. Plyſb. 

Pluſh. — You have got the ſtart of me, I ſee that Gentlemen ; 
a-Suit brought me. home this Morning made me ſtay ſomewhat 
the longer; but my Taylors Bill, like a Woodcock as he is, ſhall 
be ſo much the longer a paying you have been within ? ©. 

Raſh. — In our time. 

Pluſh, ,— I mean this Morning. 

Rap. -— But the Lady. means no ſuch thing, Sir. 


Sir Oliv. — We heard of your Worſhips new. Suit, and would 


not go in before it. 
Pluſh. — Tle lead the way then. [K nocks at the door. 


Enter Mr. William. 


Mr. Willian: good Morrow, ,g9od Morrow ſweet Mr. William : 
and wheres the Lady? you ſee we come to come to her. 

Mr. Will. — By your favour, Sir, you are too haſty. 

Pluſh. — Why, is not the Lady up yet?.. 
- Mr. Will. — Not for you to take & down, Sir. Farewell. 
Pluſh. — This Fellow's ſawcy. _ [Ex. Mp. Will. 
, Sir Olin. — Minds not your Worſhips new Suit 3 but we muſt 
be content. Raſh. 


the Uhambermazd turn d (Undker. 3 


Raſh, — We may be patient, Sir, but notcontent ; for nothing 
contents me but the Lady. 


y 
Enter Sir Robert Mallory. 


Sir Rob. — Who have we here, Mr Pluſh, Mr. Raſh? I dare be 
{o bold as embrace you two but my Noble Sir, my SIR of 
a Thouſand per Annu. 

Pluſh. — Why, I can bea Knight an T liſt Sir. 

Raſh. — And I can be Knight an I liſt Sir. 

Sir Rob. — Dub'd with the City Dagger— then Raſo would 
be raſh indeed : you come to ſee my Sfier? Las good hearts ! 
Methinks the. Gates of themſelves ſhould fly ope to ſach brave 
men as you are. 

Sir. Oliv. — You have the Old Heart ſtill, Sir. 

Sir Rob. — The Young Heart ſtill Sir Olzzer the Mad 
Heart, the Merry Heart—— the Light Heart, with the Candleof 
Conceit burning init as bright as Lucifer, Heſper and Veſper : you 
have not been within ? Tle turn out this pair of Ales, and then 
you ſhall ſee my Siſter. I perceive by your melancholy looks, 
my melancholy, pettiſh, peeviſh Siſter is not at this time to be 
ſpoke withal. 'Tis ſuch a fooliſh Thing; ſhe knows not 
Worth, nor how to entertain't : ſuffice it Gentlemen, I do ; and 
ſhall not go behind her back to let her know your Merits : and 
in a juſt proportion to that Merit, that maſs of Merit, you ſhall 
find her favour : So Mr. P»yſþ and Mr. Raſh I ſhall deſire you ta 
leave us. 

Both You'l remember. 

Sir Rob. Shall I remember (Gentlemen) to eat, to ſleep, 
to drink ? then Tle remember you [ Ex. Pluſh ad Raſh 

Sir Oliv. Then ? —— when Sir Robert 2 

Sir Rob. _—- When I am afleep——awake [ ſhall never mind 
*<m, for their Worſhips are hardly worth it. 


Sir Oliv. Yes in a juſt proportion to their merit. 
Exter Abraham. 
Sir Rob. Yes, that's juſt nothing hang 'em Glow- 
Worms, hang um. 
Sir Oliv. Here's another Rub in our Alley, Sir. 


B 2 Sir 
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Sir Rob. A Tenants Son of mine and how does my 
honeſt Abraham? 
Abr. The better y&ur good Worſhip is well Sir ; I was 


to ſcek your good Worſhip, at your Right Worſhipful Houſe 
Str 3 but miſling you there, I rejoyce I have met with you here. 


Sir Rob, Why? what's the matter ? Abr'\azr, what's the 
matter ? 

Abr. In the way of Love, as they fay, from my Father 
and my Siſter, and my t'other Siſter too you know who I 
mcan Sir Robert, 

Sir Rob. Thy fcolding Siſter ? 

Abr. You are 1n the right. 


Sir Rob. And how does Margaret my Pretty Tenant ? 

Abr. That Pretty One is pretty well Sir. 

Sir O/;v. Remember me to her by this. [ Gives him a Ring. 
Within this day or two at the fartheſt I ſhould breath a Gelding; 
tt may be that way, and viſit my Pretty Tenant. 


Abr. - _ may your Worſhips Gelding breath, and your 
Worſhirful Self alſo. I am in haſte Sir Robert. 

Sir Rob. Take your own time, Good Abrazr. 

Atr. 


Thank —_ good Worſhip Sir Robert. 
Sir Rob. — I have done your Patience wrong, | Ex.congying. 
Indeed T have; but the beſt that lies. in me to right it, you ſhall 


command. Now to my Siſter. [Knocks at the door. 
Now where's my Siſter? 
| Enter Mr. William. 
Mr. W:lI. She's within Sir Robert. 
Sir Rob. Come then, Ict's to her. | 
Mr. W:4., You muſt pardon me: ſhe's ſo retir'd to Soli- 


tude, and ſet ſo deep in gricf, that till her ſighs and tears will 
give her leave to entertain ſuch worthy Viſitants, 'tis her ſtrict 
command that no man enter. 

Sir Reb. — Not my (If? 

Mr. Wil. —— Your (elf, Sir, if you would not ſwell her grief 
t00 big for her faint Breaſt to carry 3 give her way, a little time 
may change her. [ Exit. 

Sir Rob. 'Tis enough you ſce Sir OJiter : 
© Sir. Oliv. Your love, Sir Robert. 

Sir Rob. —— But, as her Gentleman diſcre:tly faid, 

Alittle time may- change her : We muſt (till 
fr fuch a kind humour win a Womans will. [ Exennt. 
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the Chambermaid turn d» Quaker. wy 
Ezter Mr. William and Barbara. 


Mr. Wl. —— Come, thou mak'ſt fuch a matter of nothing. 


Bab. Nothing, do you call it ? I know not, but I'm ſure 
I feel ſomething 'tis almoſt kicking ripe already. 
Mr. W:/. 


Almoſt wicking ripe? —— come, come, thou art 


a Chambermaid ſtill: — and I prithee what's this but a Work 


that belongs to the Chamber 2? 
Bab. —— Well, you will not marry me ? 


Mr. W:/. And hazard my place with my Lady—— and 
yet now I think on't-——1I will—— 

Bab. Marry me ? 

Mr. Will. To fome of my Old Acquaintance : there are 


Hundreds in the City that have ſivallow'd worſe bits than thou 
art. | [ Exit My. Will. 


Enter Lady Lovely in Mourning vail'd, Lady Mallory 
and Old Gentlewoman. 


Lov. Urge m2 no more; but let the Love you ſem to 
ſhow be nr, in Words, that bctter ſuit with ſuch a Robe as 
this, and my immutable reſolve. | 

Mal. Then I perſwade1n vain, yet whil'ft you live (incom- 
paſs'd thus with ſorrow and- ſolitude) a Widow you ſcem to 
voice to the i} cenſuring World fome imperfection in your, (elf, 
'Tis true, yow loſt'a worthy Gentleman, my felt a Noble Bro- 
ther; yet if you lov'd him living, love him dead ; then I am 
ſure you'l caſt all ſorrow off, and ceaſe;to wrong your felt. 

Old Gentle. Mark you that now ? 

Mall. --——* Tis the beſt Tomb-ſtone: you-can lay upon fl 3 
the nobleft Monument you can erect; and-to; that Monument an 
Epitaph, ſhall: make him live: for. ever.. | 

Old Gentle. — Law you there now | ——- ſhall make him live 
tor ever! you are not dumb tro? ——are you ?- 

Lov. Would thou wert, or I had loſt my hearing 5 I can 
wiſh nothing ſo adverſe to me, as your Tongues : and.therctore 
if your Viſits bring with-them nothing but theſe perſwaſions--— 

Mall. — Keep away. ' -» 

Old Gentle. — Nay, as fpeak't as think it. —— Here's a. coyic 

| for 


| —— 


fora Husband, I have had for my own part 
and yet if the fifth come up:handſomely to me, 1 know what [I 
'T know, I warrant you. 
Mall. How! Five! | 
- Old Gentle. Fitteen, if the Deſtinies had fo decreed it. 


-» 


fee Sunn Seem 


Enter My. Williatri, 


Mr. Will. —— Madam, there be Suitors below to fee you.. Mr. 
| Raſh the Mercer---- one' Pluſh a humorous Gallant, and a fpick 
and fpan new 'Suitor' a. Country Gentleman, one Mr, Gregory 
Drwindle. SALE | 

O1d Gentle.---- Spruce Mr. Raſh I know. 

 Matl.:--- Arid I, Mr. Plyſh, a notable humorous Coxcomb: but 
"What's that Cregory 2. 5 

Mr. V/l.---- Unknown to me + but believe me, together they 
make up -.a deiicate Moyo. -—— Is your Ladiſhip pleaſed to | 
fee wine; 1-5 {01 ft 7 Te 

Lov.---- Preſent your Motion fomcewiere ©, my Griefs give 
way to no ſuch lightneſs. 

Mr. Will, —— f le tell 'em what you ta; [ 1s going. 

Mall, -—— Pray tay a little, I know +. (Linus re but 
empty things; not werth our ſerious thoughts: /©t Siſter, pray 
let um Enter, let 'em look upon you. 

Lov. —— Still your deſtre's my trouble. 

Old Gentle. Come, come, pray : you are ſo melancholy. 

Mall. Why; their mirth. will be a means to Cure you. 

Lov. Kill me rather. +: 

Old Genile, Go;iþid 'em come. - | 

00. Bid 'em be gone. Ng | 

| Mall, —- — Nay, then you are too Cruel: Stay. 

Lov. Siſter, if you know-no other Merriment, than what 
you raiſe from my vexation, take it,/I will not hinder your De- 
fires 3 pray take it. | ro. 


Old. Gentle. You wall not leave us, will you ? 
Lov. Yes. 
Mal. And go mew your ſelf up in your Chamber, like a 


cloyſtercd Nun, there waſte away your tedious' Hours in fighs, 

ny ſpend the Day in groans : for my part, I am altogetber tor 

Mirth and open Air a Priſon can't content me ut ae | 
Ore 


”—O— 


mu JF” 


Chambermaid turd Quaker." - 
before, you go, let, me intreat oe: favour of- you. 
Lov. —— hat 4s't ? 31...3 Whtlt 026000: » 
Mall, — — That in your abſence you'd be pleas'd ro-let _ 


Waiting Gentlewoman appear in _ Apparel : 'tis but {lpping 
off this upper Garment, and this fovirriing Vaile, and 'the's my 


Lady. 
Nr. Wil — ——_— Bb, my Lady ? 
port to us, nd. tb your ff a rare ad- 


Mall. ——ft- will be 
vantage, Siſter. 
Lov. —— Though pleaſure be nopleafare to this Boſor me, ſince 
you propofe the I of thattrouble, your defire's pranted. 
all. But ſpeedy then- with 'yout' direCtions for her 
m__ en it. [Ex. Lady Lovely, Bab, awd Mr. William. 
Id Gentle. — Did you ever- {ee ſuch'a ſelf-will'@ Thing asthis- 
Is: GY a : Widow this two months, and yet not hear of a Suitor. 


Exter Mr. Wiltiam, Rath, Pluſh, and Gregory. 


Mr. Will. — The Gentlemen, an pleaſe you. 
Greg. Yes indeed, -_ 't pleaſe you. 
| _ [Gentle —— Mr. Raſh 
| Raſb, — ty Servant, Qundlewoman _ 
Mall. — Mr. Pty & 
 Pluſp.. My name is Plyſb. Maſter my Title arid Sir a Title - 
that may be. 
Greg. And my name is Gregory. 
Pl, ——Fop— the lound 1s out of ſeaſon— but where's the. 
Lady ? 
Raſh———I, where's the Lady ? 
Greg. We would ſte the y HY 
Pluſh. I hope ſhe has done —_ now, has ſhe not >- 
Greg. ——— Wh ,does the Lady Mourn ?: 
Mr Will ndeed the does. © | 
Greg. —— Tis a delicate thing to Moutrr.— Wet, an my Fa-- 
ther would but die once! —would we could ſee this Lady. 


Enter Bab, like Lady Lovely vailed. 


Old Gentle, —— You have your wiſh already. . 
Raſh. —— Beauteous Lady. 


Pluſbs: 


The Gonntry Innocence: Or, 


Plyſh. -—— Moſt beautious Lady,. . wy WS 7 | 

Greg. -—— Moſt beautiful Lady that may, be : for yet I ſee no 
ſuch matter. - + © A 

Pluſh. 
this thin veil, thou might'ſt as we, 
ration | you'l vouchſate; not yet. 

Bab. Alas ! — upon their-captive Heart, my forrows;yet 
have ſet too ſtrong a-Guard for ſuch delights to etiter. _ , 

Pluſh. -—-- I could wiſh, that Conqueror of thy Heart and all 
his Guard were viſible, that I might.challenge them. 

Mr. WY. ——+I marry Sir, that were a challenge indeed. 

Pluſh. —— Methinks1 could—do-—., 1, 

Mall. ——+What, do you-thmk you could do Sir? _ 

Pluſh. O—— my. moſt delicate Lady ! | S 
Mr, Will. ——Dohismoſt delicate Lady ; a terrible Do indeed. 
Old'Gentlew. Well Lady; if this be the man ſhall have 


you, you ſhall have a Man Jjcan te}l you THEE 

Greg. — TFT be the Man that ſhall have bus ſhe ſhall have a 
Man I can tell you. Sip rat bn 

Old Gentlew. But he's a fighting man. 

Greg. ——— A fighting man? Let himplay at the Ancient Wea- 
pon, an he were a Fencing Man,. IFs have, about with him. |, 


Q 


Thy Eyes are veil'd with Ignorance,or elſe,through- - 
behold matter of admi- 


Mall, The Ancient Weapon! what Weapon's that? 
Gree. ——» Why'this., 7, Þ { Show his hand. 
Mr. Will. As Wiſe as Valiant; 'tis the Ancient Weapon indeed 


SIC. 
Mall. — And why not this? — | 
Greg.---- I am better acquainted with this. 
Pluſh. --- Well, we ſhall meet > ; |; = 7 
Greg. --- And meet again: tell me of fighting---Lady! * 
Old Geiitlew. T ſee you are valiant Sir; — and you are happy in 
having ſo much Valour as yay ſee attend your Beauty. [To Ba. 
Bab.---I muſt confiſs them Worthy Gentlemen 3 but they mult 
pardon,mez-+#the Worth that I have loſt ia my dead Husband, 
1s ſo fill and-ficth; pron, my underſtanding; --- that all cle have 
but homely entertainment--- and yet you are Welcome Gentle- 


men. | | 
All tkree. --- For that we thank you. 
Raſh. --- We muſt hope ſtill... | OY 
Gree. --- Well, and my Father would | hut dic orice ? T hve / 
hope too Lady. th - my 
. m 


[$ howes his Smord. 


7 
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-+Mr. Will. You ſee their Valour Sir,--- and what's your Weapon? 

+. Raſs. I am. no man of the Sword —— I have no Weapon. 

” *Old Gentlew. How Sir, no Weapon ? ,. | 5 100-36 
Mr. IWill. --- What ſhould you do in Cypid's Fencing-Schqol, 


- and have no Weapon? 


ſtill dumb Lady? An ye were as oy as Lead, 'twas buta light 


Raſh. — There was a Time I could have croſs'd I Cudgely and 
if any man ſtrike me, I have a Weapon too. _. |; 

Mr. Wil. --- The coldeſt Flint has fire ſee: what Weapon? 

Rajh.--- One that is indeed all Weapons, Long-Sword , Swgrd 
and Dagger, Sword and-Buckler, Single Rapier and Dagger, Hai- 
bert, Halt-pike, Quarter-Staff, Short Sword and” Gauntlet, arid 


* that terrible Fly-flap the Fauchion. 


Mr. Wil. --- All theſe in'one ? | 
- Raſp.---Or one that's worth all theſe, and that in a word isthe 


Law. 


Mr.11, --- A terrible Weapon indeed. | : 
Raſh. --- There, let me firk um, and jerk 'em; there, let me 


- ſtand upon tearms; there, let me play the Maſter, and Mr. Attor- 
ney my -Uſher,--and then with all the Weapons in that Schoo! 


have at 'em. 
" Emter Sir Robert and Sir Oliver. 


Mr. Wil. --- This goes heyond your Rapier, or that Ancient 
Weapon the Fiſt. | 

| Mall --- We are betray'd : my Husband and Sir Oliver. 

Bab.--- What's to be done ? | D©_l 

Mall. --- Play theLady a'little longer, andhandſomly Bab, and 
Tle promiſe thee a new Cown. | . 

Sir Rob. --- Come, come, we will (peak, and {peed too,my Knight 
of a Thonſand per Anmm. Where's this Mourning Lady? What, 
my Medona and my Lady: Littleworth! hoyday ! this Covy of 


 -.;Coxcombs too ! 


Raſh.--- Six Robert. 

Sir Rob. --- One. . 

Raþ.--- Kind Sir Robert. , 

Sir Rob. --- Two. 

Greg.--- Worthy Sir Robert. FECL 22T -— 3% 16 

Sir Rob.---Three : yet never a wife word amongſt them. What 


trick 


IO pL be. mntry 1nnocet 0 5 
' trick of you to deny acceſs to fuch a man as this is, and allow it | 
to ſuch Mimicks as thefe are, $'death I could kick 'em out o'th' 


Room, and be angry with you, though you are my Wives Siſter, * 
for lodging ſuch baſeneſs within you. \( 

Old Gentlew. --- Why, you are not out of your Wits, are you 2 * 
Sir Rob. You have no Wit to be our of, Gentlemen :.. you are all 
Hobby-horſcs, an it pleaſe you to leave the houſe now, and come | - 
again--- when you are ſent for --- you {hall be---hcartily glad to | 
be welcome ? 

AML.---You ſee his humour, Gentlemen, pray leave us. 

Greg.--- Why ? but I hope a 

Alull.--- Not one word more an ye love me. | 

Greg. --- Nay, then---I would I were but gone ence. 

Ex eunt manent Sir Rob. Sir Oliv.Lady, 
Mall. Bab. and Mr. William, i 
Sir Rob. --- Come, take my Counlch and forget him. 
Bab.---Never. h 
- Sir Oliv, -- Still looking downwards to your Husbands Grave ? 

Bab.---To thoſe that wear ſo ſad a Suit as this, the Grave's tlie 
Glaſs they uſe to deck um by. Pray give me leave. 

Sir Reb.---Prethce look up a little; --- I can ſhew thee a Glaſs, 
that ſhall refle& no ſuch atfrighted ſhadows. 

Bab.--- Oh ! Oh! Oh ! | 

Mr. Wil. Excellene-Mourning Lady. © 

Sir Rob.--- The Nuptial 'Knot binds Loving Paires together,on- 
ly for term of Life, has no extent o're the Divoice of Death. 

Bab. --- Pray, pray, no more. | 

-  SirOtjv.--- That only binds the Living to the Living, . ard not - 
the Living tothe Dead. 

Sir Rob.--- Fhat fleſh that hath Soul within it-4- the endow- | 
menits and exccliencies, bountcous Heav'n bcſtowes to thar, 'has 
nothir.g-butthe firghtful ſhape; and the cold Figure 'of a Man. 

Str Oliv. --- Yet this; whil'it you doat upen your thwabands 
duſt, you do ({ivect Lady) doat upon your Torment». 

Bab.--- You have my Reſolation, ſo pray leave-me. 

Sir Olizv.--- Ard yowbe buried in your Husbands Grave : I ce | 

my Suit muſt dyc-too.. | | 


- Sir Rob. --- Yes, and letit, let it for everdye to- her, and live 
to'one:deſetvesattbetter. Come, Tie: brmp:thed, though ſhe be 
my Waves Siſter, x0-@ne. that's younger, fairer,.richer, and. it'may 
- be--- honeſter too. | Mal, | 


| the Chambermaid turn'd Puaker. I! 


"Ww it | Mal. --- How, Sir Robert, Honeſter ! 
o'th'? Sir Rob.--- Yes, honeſter; an ſhe proſtrate her (elf to a Set of 
iſter, | Moris-Dancers--- and neglect ſuch a Ceſer as this is! Come Sir 
Oliver, let's away. 
'0u 2! Mall. Nay, but heark you, heark you Sir Robert, and worthy 
e all | Sir Oliver, that you may ſce this Lady, is not the Woman that you 
ome | take her for; look, doyou know this Lady? { Bab diſcovers her ſelf. 
dto Sir. Rob. --- How, Bab? 
Sir Oliv, --- My Ladies Chambermaid ! 
nn Mr. Wl.--- A trick of mirth they put upon the Coxcombs. 
- Sir Rob.--- Were you my Lady ?- 
' RBab.---So your Lady would havent, Sir Robert. 
Sir Rob. My Lady Bab--- how like you this Sir Olirer 2 
dy, Sir Oliv.--- This Change has put ſome life into me Sir; and 1 
© - muſt tell you, better'd my opinion both of the Ladies Wiſdom, 
and her Goodneſs. 

Sir Rob. --- But heark you Wife, may we not ſee my Siſter ? 
ve? Mall.--- Faith,” yet her temper is not as we'd have it ; but 
the we ſhall win her by degrees, and turn her melancholy toa ſpright- 

ly humour. 
aſs, Sir Oliv. ---Then Ile not doubt my happineſs. 
Sir Rob. Come, Sir Oliver, mean time we'l ſee what mirth my 
Houſe can yield to entertain you with, --- Aha! my Girl! Why, 
ſuch a Wench is worth her weight in Pear] ! 
N- Exennt manent Bab and My. Will. 
Mr. Wil.--- Well, thou haſt play'd my Lady like a Lady : 
I have a trick from this Conceit to do, 


Ot: Shall make us ſport, and help thy ſwelling too. [Exennt. 
We | — YN 

14s Ts 
ds. ACT. II. 

Te | Enter Old Thraſhard and Margaret dreſ# Genteelly. 


VC —mpp I R, I have ſpoke my danger. 

20 Thr. x JA dangerous caſe, believe me; and yet methinks there's 
iy | no great danger neither : for, ſay a man offer to blow thee up 
W, | C 2 with 
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with Love-powder; if his Train lie ſo open, you may ſe it: you 
have the. Wit, 1 hope, to ſhun it, ----h'an't you. , 

Marg.---I have done hitherto... | R 

Ttr.--- Anddo't thou fear thou can'ſt hold out no longer > - . 

Marg, ---Sir, I do not.. | 
Sa 2a That's well, but ts the: point: what-is he ? do I know + 
2\ta: 

_ --- Yes, if you know Sir Robert Malory your Landlord, 
Father. = | 

Thr.---$ir Robert | He gim againſt thy Chaſtity ? has he beſtow'd 
upon thy Infancy that care and coſt that he has done ;.maintain'd 
thee 'monglt his own, and tor . this? is this the beſt you can at- 
toard him? . 

' Marg. --- No --- Father, for theie ſhould I forget to pay, the 
mglt obſcquious Duties I ean tender, 'twere juſt-in Heav'n I ſhould .. 
forget my (clf. 

1hx.--- Had. this been ſpoke of any other man, I might have 
ient an car,to't: »-- but, Sir Robert Noble Sir Robert ! --- that 
brave. man, Sir Robert ! our bounteous Benefattor! Say he has . 
{catter'd ſome words 1i'th' way of merriment, ſome pleſant, idle--> . 
wanton --- what d'ye call it ? ſprinkled a little Bawdry in his 
ipeech ?'as Courtiers may, cle: they- are no- men. of Faſhion. 
That. cuts not off a Maidenhead --- Nay, perchance the Merrimcnt. 
that you interpret Luſt, was his meer love to-Vextue. 

Mar.--- Vertac |! 

Tkr. --- Yes: --- 'tis my. Conceit, that ail. his Talk, his Letters, 
and all the Gitts he ſent you, . were employ'd 1'th' way of Tryal,; 
not.to make thee naught; but ſo to ſuund.thy googuels, _ , 

Mar.--- Think you ſo ? Tz think {o too then Father. 


Enter Gillian. 


Gill, — This 1s fine, you have the.goiden time on't. 

Thr. -— What golden time? you'l {till be (colding, 

Gil!,— Scolding! Marry come up Mrs. Jinn finnys we can't 
ipeak to you-now, but 'tis ſcolding 3 well, I ſay little: | 

Tir. — Nothing at all were better. 

Gill. — But Ile ſay ſomething; has a Womay, a Tongue to {ay 
0thing 2? | | | 

- Marg. —Prethee þe.patient Siſter., . 


-< 


Gill. 
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Gill.-- Yes I waun't you, I muſt Waſh, Scowre, Brew and Bake, 
and do this thing, and do that thing, and do every thing, while. 
ſuch a Beautiful Blouſe as you are, mult (it ſtill and do nothing. - 

Thr. --- Why, do'ſt thou,not ſte her at work? 

Gil. --- At work! a great piece of work adeed Law! Prick, 
Prick, Prick;,: as if {he had nothing in the World'to mind, but 
Prick, Prick, -Prick; but tis ' no matter, 'tis but my hard. For- 
tune pI am a Fool indeed, and {b'you make me.; [ Weeps. 

Thr. --- What, what, a Show'r after. this Peale of Thunder ? 
Nay, do nat cry gaod Gillian. 


Enter Abram. . 


Abr. --- Oh! Father, Father ! 

Thr.--- Now Boy, what News with you now? 

Abr.--- Brave News Father ; News of the brave Sir Robert. 

Marg. --- Purſue me ſtill --- Good Father give.me leave while 
he 15 come in and gone againa-. 

Thr. --- What leave ? 

Marg. --- Ta abſent my ſelf, but in ſome Neighbours houſes: I 
have a trick to paſs him --- You may tell him I'm gone to Loxdor. 

Abr.--- When 1 have told him already you-r here in the Parlor 
a ſewing. 

Thr: --. Come, you'r a Baggage, a fooliſh Baggage to injure 
with ſuch frivolous ſuſpitions, a Gentleman of his repute and 

oodneſs: come, let me hear no more ont. 

Abr. --- Sirſter- Gil/ia», 4 have the rareſt News for you. 

Gil.' --- For me,:'tis well : and what News have you gotfor 
me Sir ? 

Abr. --- Skipping News, lepping News, tripping News. 

Gil. How ! Dancing Brother Abram? Dancing ! 

Abra. Dancing, Prancing, . Advancing.z Nay, 'tis a Match : a 
Match upon a Wager | 

Gt. A Matolv! who: bethey ? © 

Abr, Why, all the Matds of our Town Edmonton, and all the 
mad Wenches of Waltam. 

(Gil. :A Match, and leave me out ! When, when 1s't Brother ? 
Abr. Marry, een this Morniug, :they areaow going to't helter 
s$kelter:: 0” 3:43 00 "THY, [ Muſick within. « 
"Gil: And leave me out ! Where Brother, where ? _ 
| r. 
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Abr.. Why; there Siſter Gifhar, thore; at our own door almoſt ; 

cloſe by. the May<pole 3 on -the Greenthere: heark, you niay 
| AT OBI 110 © [Muſech again. 


hear them hither. | 7 
Cilhan Sings. 


HALL the Maſſes and Eads, to be merry all Day, 
To Frolick and Kiſs, to be bucksome and- Gay, Y 

Meet . all on the Green | 
To chuſe out a Pueem ;, 

Ard leate ont the bliſs of their mortal Eſtate; 

The Laſs that's all Arie, and longs for the Fate, 

That Fate which is common to thoſe who can tell 

The Bleſſings of Youth, that in Pleaſure excel. 


+ 


And I benot One ! Ex. Singing and Dancing. 


Abr. Thou't never be Two, I think; for on my Conſcience 
there is no man that knows her has valoir enough to come near 
her. 

Thr. Why, well ſaid Girl, keep but that reſolution 

Enter Sir Robert. 
And let his purpoſes be what they can, they cannot hurt thee. 
Look, he's come already. 

Sir Rob. Good morrow Tenant : Good morrow Beautiful Te- 
nant. | | 
Thr. As much to my Worthy Landlord. 

Abr. As much to my Worthy Landlord. | 

Sir Rob. My Tenant Abram -—— God-a-mercy good Tenant 
Atram. T want your welcome Fair One. 

Marg. Sir, you are welcome. 

Sir Rob. Had this been ſpoke with Smiles upon thy Cheek, 1 
durſt have ſworn the Syllables had been the language of thy 
Heart, What, ſtill ſo adverſe tro my Pleaſure ? Tenant, and my 
young Tenant, ſhall I crave the Room? I have.ſomething to de- 
liver from my Lady, that ſhe would have a Secret to the-Ear of 
ev'ry one but Margaret. | 

Thr. The Room? our poverty poſleſles nothing Sir, but what 
15 yours ; you may command it. Come-—. . - 

Abr.. I ſmell my Landlord: but— no more words but mum. 

-.. {| ._ Ex. Thr.and Abram. 
Sir 
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. - Sir Rob. Still, ſtill this cloud upon thy-brow, ;{weet Peg, you | 
- know-my mind. | O01 1,4 02 1:11 I 

Marg. And you know mine Sir Robert. 

Sir Reb. I mean, I love you. 

Marg. Not half fo well as I love you.. -; | 

Sir Rob. Love me ! then there's lome hope 3gain. [ Alide. 
Let's ſee how willingly you'l yield to my -Embraces. How ! fly 
'em Peg? ſuch a thing deny'd, how canſ{t thou-ſay thou loveſt me? 

Mar. Yes, Sir: I love yow in your: Name, your Reputation, 
the Dignity you carry in your years, ——-1R, your Lady. I love - 
you Sir, 1'th' fair Benevolence you owe her Vertues. Ina word, 
Sir Robert, I love: you in «that Purity; that ſhall ' when Death | 
threatens, make you look boldly. on him. Thus I love you. 

Sir Rob. This is not that. I look'd for 3 do you remember your 
Father 1s my Terant ?: , 

Marg. Sir he is. 

Sir Rob. Nay, fitice you urge 1t,; let 'metell yaw Minion; - he's | 
bot my Tenant neither, but my Beadfiman. 

Mare. And like an humble Beadſman'in his Prayers remembers - 
all your Charity. : 

Sir R:b. He does, but you forget it Fair One. | 

Mar. Then let Hea'va when we Peantion:the reward: it-mcrits: 
forget me to9. oO of | F. 

Sir Rob: Is't not forgetfulneſs, when all the Love the tender 
cares and c iſt, that from thy Infancy, to-this ripe Growth, I have - 
beftow'd upon yon, canrot gain me ſuch a requeſt as this, - 

Marg. This ! Alas | ygur- greateſt gain's ia loſing : \Nay, Ile - 
tel you, the Love, the Care, that Coſt; that: Noble Breeding, |. 
which {cems to you:a winning Argument, 1s my | beſt Argument ' 
againityow..; os fun 1h nh ar arromrts 3 S, 

Sir Rab, How ? - C204ht & 3..efve ©7700 

Mar. Why, Sir, the.Education, thatisfair Breeding you-thave: | 
beſtow'd apon:{myPoversy; bas: mikde'mne what] amy and: tplen- 
tifully furniſhed-my Soul with all that. beſt-adorns her, that whate - 
ſoever 15 in. oppoſition to it, is-—— 

Sir Rob. What ? 

Marg. Your Luſt, Sir Robert: I am bold, .but yet.cam kneel to 
beg your*mercy for it. | [ Kneels. 
« Sit Reb. What? ſhe imagines Water tomy Flame, 15.Oyl t'in- - 
rreal(c it. The more {he puts me off, 'the more ſhe'pulls'me > her. 


w 


a it : 
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IMOCENCE 5 UW 
| > 
. Come, come riſe; though you be ſb unkind; 'I can forgive you : 
I muſt not look at firſt to have fo great\a happineſs, as thit we 
aim at, but muſt uſe degrees, -aad then —— | | 
Mar. What then ? 

- Sir Rob, For this time Peg, Tle leave thee: What? leave' thee, 
nid keave theemothing? thav wers foul-play indeed: there; hay, 
'rake 1t:- indeed-yort ſhall. 

Marg. Indeed I will not Sir; for any ſervice T can do you, your 
-' Favour's price ſafficient: No, not yet ? I ha't. How I forget my 
-Duty? Here fo long, and ne're'a Chair to eaſe you ? Abrarr, Bro- 
-ther; pray pardon me, Sir- Robert. 

- Sir Rob. How, a Chair ? kinder and kinder (till ; 

Nothings like Gifts to gain a Womans will. [ Aſide, 


Enter Abram. 


*' Marg, Come, come,'a'Chair therefor Sir Robey. | 
Abr. She pities your' long ſtanding Sir; but I have a Chair 
almolt-at my Fingers end. [ Reaches a Chair. 
Look you Sir, will it pleaſe you Bum this Cuſhion. 
Sir Rob. How, Bum it Tenant ? 


 Abr. Yes: Bum it Latndlord —— look you Sir, o' thisfaſhion. 

Marg. Come, you'l be fooliſh. [ Abram: ſits down. 

You know my mind, bring 'em in. [ Whiſpers Abrapr. 
-Abr. An I bring 'em not in, let Sir'Robert kick: me out. 

[ Ex. Abram. 


- Sir Rob. Come, fit down 5 nay, yetg little nearer; you need 
Not-be afraid to {it by me. | | 1 
- » Marg. I am not Sir, as long as you are-virtuous. 

Sir Rob. T'le be as virtuous as an Alderman, and abhor all 
How now? what's that ? -- Muſick within. 
"1 :;Mavg. Muſick, Sir Robevt” © tz 
"Bir Rob. Ret on their Fiddle and their Fiddle-ſtrings, 'thou art 
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b | Enter a Morris : after the Mortis this Song is ſung. 
SONG. 
W. | | Harming Beauty, you alone 


Deſerve the Glories of a Throne ; 


y Such a Pueen we Swains admire, 

1 And each Breaſt is fill d with Fire, 

y And yet vain is our deſire. 

* Cho. Though to Love and fond Joyes we our thoughts do prefer, 
| Net none can be worthy, not worthy of her. 
| I L 

q Thou Bueen of our Joyes, and thou Goddeſs of Bliſs, 


Thongh the Charmes are too great to be mention'd in this, 
Let a ſmile, ſince you'r made the bright Lady of May,, 
Inſtead of a frown all our Services pay; 
For ſince Frown's a Fateno ſeverer can be, 
- Your Smiles can rejoyce us and ſet us all free. 
Cho. Free, we are free from all trouble and Strife, 


And this day is the beſt, and tbe happieſt of Life. 


[ Dance again. 
Gil. You ſee we ſiveat to make your Worſhip merry 3 how do 
y you like our paſtime ? 
Sir, Rob, I like it fo well, I could wiſh you were further off 
TR, Þ * 
Maids. Have we this for our kindneſs, Sir Robert ? 


Gil. Marry come up, Sir Robert. 
Marg. Shall ] intreat you leave the Room. 
Gil. The Room ? 
| Abr. So ſhe ſaid, but I know fhe means no ſuch matter, only 
a trick; tell her you wonnot go. 
EOS: Marg. Pray leave the Room, 
Gil. We wonnot. 
Marg. Wonnot ? : 
| Gil. No: We were ſent for in, and we will not go outagain 
| yet. Out? Marry gip there, ne're a good Inch of a thoutand. 
| Fidlersſtrike,[leſtrike youelſe; and cutyour begging Bow-ſtrings. 
Sir Rob. I muſt be gone, I ſee; theſe miſerable impudent Stal- 
lions will over-run me elſe. Farewell, nothing grieves me but— 
D Mare. 
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Marg. But Es "þ ? 

Sir Rob. We cannot — kiſs at parting— Farewel. [Ex.Sir Rob. 

Gil. Come, we'l have the t'other bout, and then 

Marg. Nay, we'l have no more at this time, here's enough. 

Gil. For you, but not —_— for me; you ſhall command me, 
{hall you ? 

Marg. Nay, be not angry Siſter, tis no Chamand, but my In- 
treat -Good Siſter.. 

Gil. Well, ſince you intreat.- me, and ſ{cem to know your bet- 
ters, YOu hall have your will for once. Fidlers lead the way, and 
Wenches folluw your'Leader. fg Ex. Fidlersplaying,Gillian and the 

Sartre following dancing. 

Alr..Leader ! if ſcolding were fighting,what a.Leader would'tt 

thou be ? you'd bring 'em on with a Powder, 


Emer Old Thraſhard. 


O! Father, Father ! 
Tir. Ne'rea wiſe word for a Wager : Sir Robert's gone I ſee. 
Marg. Yes, Sir, he is. 
Thr. And how do'ſt find him? I do not think the man, that 
your ſuſpicion ſeem'd to make him. 
Marg. You have a good Opinion of him Father, and Ile not 
ſtand to croſs it.. 
Tir. Come, you'r a peeviſh Thing, and Im afraid have been .. 
diſtaſtefal to him: 
Conſider all is his, we mult be wile, 
Since by his frowns we fall; and favours riſe. [ Exenvt, 


Enter Sir Oliver, Bellingham,-and the Lady Lovcly. 


Sir Oliv. Madam, can the Heart thus feed (like Vultures ) on it 
ſelf, and bear the torment? for ſuch is Grief, ſivect Lady. 

Low. Sir, as I am, pray leave me.. 

Sir Oliv. Leave you to be out Rivall'd by the Dead ! 

Lov. To mc ke lives, and ev'ry hour appears fo really my own, 
as-all th* Embraces of a Second Match would ſtick upon me? like 
the Leperous-Stains of Luſt and bale Adultery, and by this pray 
1aderſtand the vainneſs of your ſuit, and ſo conclude it, 

Sir Oliv. No more : I have my Anfiver, and-am Married. 

lov, Married ! | 
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' Sir Oliv. As you are Madam, to my Self alone, no other earth* 
"Ty Creature ;' yet my Ebve Petitions; that if e're hereafter, (firice 
now you are ſo firm) you find an alteration in your Soul, to fan- 
cy Wedlock, that'T, I your Servant 'may, for thatſecond Happi- 
neſs to Heav'n, ſtand fair'lt in your EleCtion. 
Lov. That fitisfaQtion take, if e'reT marry, it ſhall be you, 
that is my Reſolution. | | 
Sir Oliv. T am extaſt'd beyond "R es of Heav'n. If ere l 
know the Sweets of Hymen, I mult 4; 'cm' here. So, we are 
married now, -and in this Joy I leave you. 


As be 3s going Enter Sir Robert Mallory, Lady Mallory ard 
Old Gentlewoman. 


Sir Rob. Here's a Rub in your way a while,my brave Knight of 
a Thouſand per Amnumzand how do'lſt find her,is ſhe coming? Ha. 

Sir Oliv. You ſee my Hopes ſet Smiles upon my Cheeks; let 
them reſolve you Sir. 7 | 

Sir Robert. I underſtand you: but when's the Day ? 

Sir Oliv. Nay, queſtion that no further, we ſhall talk on', 

OldGentlew. I, I, when a thing's done, tis done. 

Sir Rob. You'd feign be Doing too then ? 

Old Gentlew. Would I not ? do you think I am all dead fleſh > 


—— I warrant you, 


Emter Mr. William. 


Sir Rob. Now Mr. Will;anr, what good tidings now Sir ? 

Mr. Wil. My News is, worthy Sir, that My//zex the ſtout Seca 
Captain is return'd, and yeſterday was ſeen on the Change. 

Sir Rob. George Mullinex ? 

Mr. Wil. The ſame Sir. 

Sir. Oliv. How 1s't ha 

Old Gentlew. Lady. 


Mall. Siſter. 
Sir Oliv. Beſhrew the Name, and Owner of the Name, which 


has diſturbed you——What's that Name to you ? 
Lov. Sir, nothing but my Trouble. 
Sir Rob. A troubleſome Captain indeed Sir : a Suitor to her 


once, and Rival to her Husband Sir Fames Lovely; but miſs'd the 
D 2 mark 


you loſe Colour Madam? 
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mark he aimd at; he ſhot fair, but Lozely fairer; upon which he 
went to Seaz where he has been three Years, but's now return'd: 
and _— (as it ſeems) that ſhe's a Widow, he'd renew his 
Suit, give her a Broad-(ide, Sir, and Board her ; nay, let me tell 
you, you have a hot Rival, one that will Quarrel, Fight, and by 
my Faith—— I am half afraid of Danger. 

Sir Oliv. If he be not all Valour and no Judgement, I fear 
none ; but what ſo e're he be, T'le be but what becomes me. 
Mall. Tt may be ſome new Beauty has him now ; ſome F oraign 

Miſtreſs. 

Sir Rob. Or it may be Siſter, this time of Service in the Wars 
has made him only in Love with Fighting. 


Enter Raih, Pluſh, and Gregory. 


Lov. More Vexation. 

Sir Rob. This Mountain brings forth a Mouſe ! have we talk'e 
all this while of a Captain, and now muſt be troubled with 
Coxcombs ? | 

Pluſh. The Gods protect you Lady. 

Old Gentlew. Thank you Sir. 

Plufh. 1 ſpoke to that (weet Beauty. 

Old Gentlew. But T muſt ſpeak to you Sir, for you ſee ſhe has 
other employment. Pray ſtand aſide a little. 

Pluſþ. If T muſt, I ſhall attend her leaſure. 

Old Gentlew. You muſt attend her too Sir : do you not ſee 
ſhe's buſte. 

Raſh. 1 would not interrupt her. 

Greg. I would not interrupt her ! Is that the reſolution of a 
Lover ? let me come to her. 

Sir Oliv. But you ſhall not Sir. 
Greg. Nay, if I ſhall not Sir, I will not Sir. 
Sir Rob. Is that the Reſolution of a Lover ? 

Greg. A man can do no more than he can do : but an my F:- 
ther would but die once 


Enter Captain Mullinex Ruſoing in. 


Capt. Make nice tome of entrance ! where's the Widow ? for 
{o I hear ſheis now. What, mourning (till > Iam a bold Game- 
ſter : 


— 


the Chambermaid turnd Quaker. 21 
ſter : Save you all at once ; all Suitors Gentlemen ? 

Raſh. Yes indeed, Sir, we are all Suitors. 

Sir Rob. Y'are a little to Raſh in that, for I am none. 

Greg. Nor 1 neither: would I were at home. 

Capt. What are you Sir ? 

Raſh. Sir, I am a Citizen, and a Mercer. 

Capt. I know you by this Wheele, [ Turns him round, 
You have a great many Bags, and a great many Buildings too 
Sir 3 but dare you for all that, preſume in the way of Matrimony, 
to look ſo high as a Lady? 

Raſh. He that can purchaſe a Lordiſhip. 

Capt. Thinks he may purchaſe a Ladiſhip: —— You my Ri- 
val! Can you fight Sir? 

Raſh. It may be I, it may be no, Sir. 

Capt. Then Ile try whether you can or no Sir. [ Kicks him. 
Not a word as you love your Coxcomb. [Puſhes him out. 
Are you a Suitor too Sir ? [10 Pluſh. 

Pluſh. Too Sir. | 

Cap. Y'are an Afs, Sir, — can you fight ? 

Pluſh. Fight ? in a Ladies Chamber ? 

Capt. Why? where would you fight Sir ? 

Pluſh. Why, the truth on't is —— 1 would fight no where, 

Capt. T thought as much, and thereforeI will kick you— good 


Mr. Outſide of a Gentleman follow your valiant Leader. 
[ Kicks him out. - 


Old Genilew. You will not kill him, will you 2 

Capt. Have you ſo much Tongue, and ne're a good Tooth, 
Madam Fumble ? 

Old Gentlew. Fumble, Fumble, —— y'are a moſt 

Capt. Peace, 'an you love your old Carcaſe—peace. 

Lov. You bind me to a Patience. [ To Sir Oliver. 

Capt. One Poſt ſupport another 2 What are you Sir? 

Greg, Why ——1 am——a—— Gentleman. 

Capt. Will your Arms bear you out in the Title ? 

Greg. My Legs ſhall bear me out, Sir. 

Cap. Then you will not be beat out as they were ? 

Greg. I ſhould be very loath to be beaten. 

Capt. In troth I think you would Sir. 

Greg. DoI look like one that would be beaten? 


Capt. If you ſtay you mult. 


Greg. 
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Greg. Why, therefore I mean to be gone Sir. But if my Father 
would but die once. | | [Exit. 
Lov. You ſee his rudeneſs, and to prevent the danger it threat- 


ens, pray leave me. 
. Sir Oliv. I will not add to his too prodigal heat,nor be cold to 
car it. 
Lov. 'Tis my Love. 
Sir Olzv. And mine to tarry, not offending you, with humble 
contradiction. 


_ Are theſe your Suitors Madam ? 
"Mal. A little in Jeſt, but you have paid*them in earneſt,” 


Old Gentlew. I did but ſpeak in the way of Compaſlion, and 
your Lordſhip call'd me— Madam Fumble, Fumble, did I ever 
fumble with you Sir? 

Capt. Be wiſe in being Silent ; I hear you have loſt a husband : 
How is't Widow ? 

Old Gentlew. You'l quarrel with her too, will ye ? 

- Capt. You are ſo nice : I cannot Complement, kiſs your white 
«Hand and fleer upon you. I can kiſs your Lip, hug you, and tell 
you I muſt lye with you. | 

Lov. "There may be thoſe of your Acquaintance, to whom this 
Language would be pleaſingz but toet you know how ill't ap- 
pears to me, Tle change my Room Sir. | 

Capt. But you ſhall not. 

'Sir-Oliv. You lay too rude a Violence upon the tenderneſs of 


Ladies. 

Capt. Do I ſo Sir? I thank your kind remembrance. You the 
man ? this Ladies only man Sir ? 

Sir Oliv. My deſire is you would not be uncivil. 

Capt. Whatloe're my Will produces, I can juſtifie. 

Sir Oliv. That power maintains offence, is weakneſs Sir, and 
has no taſte of Breeding,.or of Manhood. 

Capt. Tle make you taſte of ſomething. [ Offers to draw. 

Sir Rob. But you ſhall not. Have we no Servants near us. 


Zov. Save him; help. 
Enter Mr. William and Cut. They interpoſe between "ewe. 


Old Gentlew. O ! y'are wicked Captain. 


Cut. What? Naked Weapons in Ladies Chamber ? 
Sir 


cr 
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Sir Rob. Take her in, poor Lady, how ſhe's frighted ! 


[ Exit Lady Lovely. 
Enter Hugh: - x 4 


Hugh. My Noble Knight and Maſter! 

Sir Oliv. We have done Sir. 

Hugh. And you havedone, there'snothing to dozif nothing to 
do, the leſs to taxe care for; the leſs to take care for, the ſoun- 
der we fleep 3 and aflecp we think no body hurt Sir. And fo ha- 
ving done, I have dore. [Ex.Hugh and Cur. 

Capt. You have the advantage of me. 

Sir. Oliv. I mult tell you, this rudene(s better would become the 
Field, than ſuch a Place asthis. 

Capt. That you may know, I know as much as you inſtrudt me: 
to, meet me to morrow. 

Sir Oliv. I will not. 

Capt. Asgood have faid you dare not. The Apology is pretty, | 
al} Cowards ulc it. 

Sir Olive, How, Cowards? -* 

Capt. Cowards. 

Sir Ol:v. His Lnracy has ſhot its ſelf into my Bloud, A Cow- 
ard ! proclaime me what you call me, it I be. 

Capt. You mcet me then ? 

Sir Oliv, 1 will. 

Capt. Where? Thou or. 

Sir Rob. O——- Nay, if you break fo violently out, I ſhall 
ſuſpe& 'tis to prevent our Meeting 3 for Manhood covers ſuch” 
Intents as theſe under a friendly ſeeming thus 

[ They Embrace each other. 

Sir Rob. TI marry, Gentlemen, I like this well. 

Mall. Believe me, I was jealous of worſe Matters. 

Sir Rob. And I, ne're tiuſt me elle, 

Capt. You know the Place and Time, Sir. 

Sir-Oliv. You ſhall find, Vle forget neither. 


Exmtcr Cut, and whiſpers Lady Mallory. 


Capt. SO—— now Beautious Wadow : —— is ſhe gone ? I have 
no Courtſhip to purſuc her with, -nor will I offer it : but let.me 
tell you, he that beſt hopes her favour, 1f he have it, ' muſt: bid 


farer . .: 


— 
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fairer for it than this Sword: and ſoTle leave you. [Ex. Capt. 

Sir Rob. How 1s it Sir? your eyes ſpeak trouble ſtill ? 

Sir Oliv. Sir, it they do, 'tis only + what they have from your 
Siſters Trouble. I muſt leave you till better hours invite me to 
return. 

Sir Rob. Nay, Sir Oliver, our wayes lye both together; there- 
fore pray permit me, Sir, to. wait upon you. 

[ Ex. Sir Robert and Sir Oliver. 

Mal. Is poſſible ? be ſure you raiſe not this ſuſpicion from 
your own. Fancy ; look the ground be good, the matter's 
weighty. 

Cut. I tell you but the Voice in Edmonton, which is, that he 


daily. Viſits this. Country Innocence; whether he has enjoy'd her 


yet or no, I am not certain ; but 'tis ſo reported. 
Mall. I will not be too eaſe to believe, nor yet too confident, 


T know there's Fire in ſuch a Wenches Eye, and Old dry Wood 


will ſoon be kindled ; which if he be, 
Te find a way to quench him, quench both Fires, 


And fatisfie at once their looſe deſires. 
Exeunt. 
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Ac the Third. 


Enter Threſhard with 4 Zetter,Margaret,Gillian, 
and Abraham. 


Thr. Sir Robert's Hand, art ſure on't * 

May. 1 am too ſure. 

Thr. And ſent to thee laſt night 2 

Gil. I by this Day was it, Father, I know it to be his Hand ; 
what do you think of this now 2 

Thr. I know not what to think. 

Mar. You ſee the piQture of a Luſtful Heart drawn to the 
life. 


Thr. I believe thee: yet Old Sir Robert. 
Enter Lady Mal. diſgnisd. 


Gill, Yes, even Old Sir Robert : who have we here, a Beg- 

ere? 

Abr. Anſhe deſire any thing here, I ſhall deſire her to be 
gone with a vengeance : who would vou ſfeak withall 2 ------ 
Hum------hum------ha woman, 

Mal. A poor old woman, be not offended, Sir. 

Abr. And what would'it thou have, poor old woma nz 

Mal. My buſineſs 1s to you, / 

Mar. To me, what ist? 

Gill. I, I,what ist 7 

Mal. Though I may ſpeak it ; fince you fall into cauſleſs 
ſuſpicions of me, either hear me asI am willing toprelent it to 
you, or aSI am Pl! leave you. 

Mar. Nay pray ſtay------Good Father, leave us. 

Thr. Take your own courle ; A T_ you'd fain 
be {colding : on or Pll ſet you forward. 


Exit Thraſhard,Gillian, a»d4 Abraham. 


Mar. Now to this private buſineſs what is't? 
Mal. Love, and I aſſure you one worth entertaining _ 
E uch 
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luch a matchleſs Beauty, here is the witneſs of it; ['Shews « 
*ris a fair one. —j. [ Cabinet, 

Mar. If no foulend attend it. 

Mal. *Tis a fair offer for that ſhort delight the Gentleman 
would purchaſe, 

Mar. You have not nam'd the man. 

al. It 1s Sir Robert, 

Mar. Sir Robert Malory ? 

Mal. The ſame. I nught renew your memory by relating 
his bounties to your father ; and by thoſe you cannot chule 
but guels he loves you, Fair one. Witneſs this;this noble Prize 
nay look upon it,”tis a fair one, Lady. 

Mar. Yet much too poor to bribe an Angel to impurity. Go 
bear *em back again, and tell thy Maſter the luſtful Knight that 
ſent *em, Where we rate our Chaſtity above our Life, we will 
not ſell it tor ſuch Toys as theſe are. 

Mal. How ! ſuch Toys------I dare be bold to tell you, in this 

act you do not onely loſe this Golden Offer, but Happineſs for 
ever. 
Mar. Yet more vexation. Iwill not call thee Woman, for 
a Woman would never labour thus Vinfe& the Name with ſuch 
a {in as thisis, Father, Siſter, for Heavens ſake help me, Fa- 
ther, Brother, Silter. 


Enter Thraſhard, Abraham, azd Gillian. 


Thr. How now, Girl « why, what's the matter 2 hae 

Mar. Examine her. But ſhe perchance may tell you what 
ſhe does is her duty, and that to make our poor and barren For- 
tunes freghtful with a Golden Showre. 

All. A Golden Showre. 

Fhbr. Orare! an thou canſt do that, Old Womanzlong mayſt 
thou rain I beſeech thee. 

Mar, Father, you may believe me, for ſhe 1s. 

Thr. What 2 | 

Mar. A Bawd. % 

Thr. ABawd ? 

Mar. Nay, though the Brow of ſuch a one be Braſs, ſhe dares 
wn contadiCct it : ſhe's no leſs,,and her imployment from Sir 
Robert 


Thr. 


"© OE nonn: 


ATT 2 - Cn 9s TE Rt ea. » oh, 


- oo OT ER EE ne ws ut OE 6. C——— _ 
* a 


er, 


an 


it 
['- 


— OT 20G ee 


Chambermaid turn'd Quaker. 27 


Thr, How 2 come come take heed. 

Gill. What ſhould ſhe take heed of ? An ſhe be aBawd ſhe 
is a Bawd. 

Abr. That's certain, were her Bawdſhip imployed amongſt 
Ladies.----But ſhe ſhall ride in Triumph : now Tobacco and 
Aqua vite burn thee. 

Gill. Now the ſtinking {ſweat upon thee and thy painted 
Journy-women, 

Avr. How many Noſes do you think have been loſt in your 
Bawdſhips ſervice ? 

Gill, How many Coaches have you baw diffd * e 

Abr. How long have you run on inthis ſin2 How often 
_ the Coachmen and Horſes been whipp'd for your plea- 

ure ? 

I Was this Sir Robert's bounty ? Baſe, baſe woman ; but 
we'll reward your labour. 

Gill, You loſe a Daughter of me elle. 

Abr. And an Abram of me Ican tell you. 

Thr. Pil go get an Officer, Abram provide a Cart. 

Gill. And let me alone fora Baſon. 

CEx. Thr. Gill, azd Abr. 

Mal, Has Love and Bounty this reward * 

Mar. Yes, and the beſt 'it merits: Away, thou art a De- 
vildreft in ſhape of Woman. 

A7al. And thou an Angel. Now Ihave found thy goodnels. 

[Diſcovers her ſelf. 
Know me better. 

Mar. My ever worthy Lady. 

Mal. Come, no more: thou ſeeſt the -purpole of this Poor 
Diſguiſe, therefore fear nothing here. Nay, you mult take 
it,fince that which ſeem'd to be the hire'of Lult ſhall now be the 
reward of Vertue : but you muſt imploy't as I direct you. 

Mar. Do but dire&, and if I-fail in any thing IG, 
yqur diſpleaſure puniſh me ſeverely. ' 

Mal. This 1s all ; againſt my Husbands coming (for Pm 
ſure he will not long be trom thee ;) with this and more that 
PII ſupply thee w ith, trim up this homely Cottage and your 
ſelf; it is my pleaſure. | 

Mr. 'T muſt then bemine to ſerve it. 


E 2 Enter” 
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Enter Thr, Gill. Abr. Conitable ayd Hatch. 


Zhr. Thavetold you what ſhe is, Mr, Conſtable. 
Gill. A Bawd. 
Abr. All over------we'll not bate you an Ace, Mr. Conſtable ; 
and therefore have a care you do Juſtice. 
Conſt. I have been amongſt Whores and Bawds too before 
now, and I think I have tickled them ſoundly. 
Abr. I think fo too : A Conſtable, what whore dares deny 
himentrance ? | 
Con#f. For what belongs to this Staff let mealone. Come, 
where's this Bawd « where is ſhe 
[11 po towards my Lady Malory, and ſeeing it is ſhe 
they ſtart. 
Thr. My worthy Lady. Þ 
G11. My moſt worthy Lady. 
Abr. Come, where's this Bawd here ? 
[Seeing Lady Mal. ſtarts. 
My moſt worthy Landlady. 
Cox, What havel todo with Ladies 2 *Tis the Bawd that my 
Authority muſt cope withall. : 
Abr. Conſtable, you may make a Hobbyhorle of your Paint- 
ed ſtaff, and ride home again : Whip lye you there, and what 


{ay you to the Baſon ? 
Gill, I fay,*tis a baſe one,and the Barberly Knave that owns 


it, they ſay his Wife had a Tooth drawn above, while he was 
trimming below, let him keep it for her an he will, for we have 
nothing to do with it 

Mal. Time's earneſt with me to be gone : farewel, you 

know my mind, perform it. 

Mar. With ſucha zealous care as Saints the will of Heaven. 
The virtuous ſecret here Inclofd Tl ſhow, 
Since from pure fountains ſuch pure Rivers flow. | 

| [Exennt ſeverally, 


Enter Barb. dreft aud My, William. 


Barb. Hey ho! good truth this little praftice of my Lady 
has lulPd me into ſo ſweet a fancy, that all this timeTI have 
been thus attyr*d Þ' ve thought my ſelfa very Lady ;I would I 
WETre a VETY---=-- Mr. 
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Mr. 1. Maid again, wouldſt thou not Barb : 
Barb. Well, and I be not I may thank you for it. 
Mr. 4/11.Whatzthank me fort and cry? Come come,conceaPt 


| alittle longer, and Ill warrant thee P11 find thee out a Father. 


Enter Gregory. 


Here's one of the Fops already. Withdraw. 
[ Leads her off and Returns. 

Gre. Mr. William, hiſt, do you hear * I have the worlt luck 
at Women, but Tl! to her 

M. ill. What Mr.Gregory ? 

Gre. The very ſame, Sir your Lady's now gone in, may 
a man be ſo bold —- you underſtand me. 

Mr. //;1! Faith not yet,but-there's hopes you may ſee heranon. 

Gre, Thad aglimpſe of her, I cannot tell, but if my Father 


; would but dye once, 


| fick. 


| Rival) to the ſweet Mr. Gregory Dwindles* 


_— — — _— 


Mr. //:1. I marry Mr. Gregory, his Paſſing Bell were Mu- 

Gre. The man that rung it ſhould not ſweat for nothing. 
Enter Pluſh. .. 

Plu. A happy day, Mr: //liam, and as much (though my 


Gre, Thanks ſweet Mr. 7 :mothy Z yniihe 
Plu, How's that Sir 5 _— Zyning ? 
Mr./1. A conceit he has, witneſs your Worſhips Coat. 

Plu. *Tis lyn'd indeed, and may lyne a Ladies Pettycoat , 
when ſuch a ſimple Gregory-as thou: ſhall dwindle but to hear 
ont. 

Gre.: The dwindle in diſgrace * [ Draw. 

Plu. Tell me of lyning. ? - [. Draw. 

Mr. /11. Why Gentlemen you come to fee my Lady: which,if 
you kill one another, you'll hardly do, believe me. 

Gre. You have ſaid right, Mr. 7/1{;am, and had it not been 


for that { Puts up. 
T had, but it 1s no matter, — 
| Pls. And ſohad] — [ Puts up. 
| but let that pals ----— 
EE Gre. 
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Gre, Well, an my Father would but dye once. 


Enter Raſh, 
Raſh. Gentlemen all,Good day : ; 
may we not in to the Lady ? 


Mr. //ill. In tothe Lady — you are ſomewhat raſh indeed, | 
Sir. | 

Raſh. Enter the houſeI mean, Sir. 

Mr.//111. She is now going forth to her Brother Sir Robert Ma- 
tory; what favour ſhe may beſtow as ſhe paſſes I know not. But 
be not to tedeous, I beſeech you. [ Exit Mr, Hl. 

Raſh. Well, this melancholy Lady is a hard piece of matter 
to compals. 

Pls. Some what ſtreight la&d, Mr. Raſh. 

Gre. AnlIcould but come to unlace her, I ſhould make her 
forget her mourning. 

- Raſh, We all aimat one mark — which only one muſt hit. 
I hope well. 
Plz. And Thope as well as you Sir. 


Enter Bab. and Mr. Will. as before. 


Mr. 1/11. Have a care, you know my direQions. 
**. [ Allthe men complement her together. | 
But one at once I befeech you. | 
[ Pluſh whiſpers with Bab, ſhe ſhakes her head. | 
Mr. Plyh has the itart of you, Gentlemen. 
Raſh. Wecannot help it, worthy Mr. /7/i{iam. 
Gre. Hope well, and have well, the Motto of my Arms if ever I 
live tobe Knighted, which if my Father would but dye once. 
Mr. /ill. You would bea Fool in Folio. [ Aſide. 
Gre. She ſhakes her head, what doth ſhe mean by that 2 
Mr. //ill. To hear him talk ſo like a humorous Coxcomb. | 
[ Pluſh complements and leaves her. | 
She has ſhook himoffalready. 
Gre. Til try my entertainment. 
[Gre. approches her after agreat mny 
of ridiculous complements. 


Raſh. I ſhall havemy turn I hope anon. 


Mr. 
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. Mr. //il}. *Twere a very ill turn if you ſhould not, Sir. 
[ Bab. ſmiles, 
Raſh, There's the man, ſee how ſhe ſmiles upon him, 
[ Bab.poynts at Raſh 
Mr. //ill. No here's the man, ſee how ſhe points at you. 
Raſh. She points at me indeed; but oh thcſe ſmiles. 
Mr. //:. That {mile's a laugh, a ſcorn, a meer deriſion. 
[ Gregory comes from her ſhaking 
his head amoronſly. 
Do you note his coming off, Sir, to her, to her * | 
[ Raſh goes to her comple- 
mentins all the way, 
Sir, what news ? ? 
Pla, Nay, Ilay nothing, what it was it was. 
Mr. //ill. And what — you, Sir ? 
Gre. What ſhe ſaid ſhe laid, 
[ Bab. claps her hand on her breaſt. 
Ply. That clapping of her hand upon her breaſt I do not like, 
ſhe gave me good words, but that's a tough bit on my ſtomach. 
Mr. 7/11. Pl help you down with that, her words were 
theſe. *Tis very true,you are a very civil Gentleman,and one a- 
bove the fortunes which you ſeek ; but when the heart 1s pro- 
mis*d there's no calling back. Theſe were her words,believe me. 
Did ſhe not ſhake hotel ? as who ſhould ſay,you are the man 


' mult have her. 


Plu. Tis enough. 
Mr. /:1, You are muffled up in melancholy too, Sir. 
Gre. She gave me comfortable words, but that embrace, and 


| thusherhand meeting her heart ſo oft moves ſhealittle. 


Mr. 7/:/]. Then you'll be mov*d with nothing. Pl tell you 
what ſhe ſaid. Sir, you are a good man, a Citizen, wile and 
rich, though the'e three ſeldom go together [ Aſide. 
But when they do,it is an Aldermans pace, The Maidenhead is 


| your Aims,and in your Arms believe me I wiſh one,for my W1- 


dowhoaod 15 otherwiſe engaged. Theſe were her words; you are 
the man mult have her, did ſhe not ſmile upon you ? 
Gre. Yes, ſhe did. 
Mr. 7/11, Why,why ſhould you be mayd then 7 
| [ Rath comes from Bab. melaacholy. 


Look, 
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Look,he comes from her, and as melancholy as a ſick Munkey, 
You are the man, Mr, Gregory, [ Barb beckons, 
She bockons one of you. 

Ply. Me, me, I hope , andÞT'll to her. ep 20 to her 

Gre. You ſhall not go alone,Sir. and whiſper. 

Mr. /Vill. Now what's the happineſs 2 

Raſ.” My happinels is ,that what ſhe ſaid, ſhe ſaid. 

Mr. //://. You have had a long anda very gracious hearing. 

Raſh. I have, I thank her, a very gracious hearing. 

Why doth ſhe laugh f{oloud ? [ Bab Zavghs, 

"Tis not at me I hope. | 

Mr. //:ll. At you? —no Sir, no, — what laugh at a civil 
Gentleman 2 I could tell you what ſhe faid for a need. 

Raſ. I ſhould be glad to hear it. 

Mr. 7/11, Then I will make you glad, Sir, beleech you hear 
me. 

Mr. Pluſh. You are a proper man {mooth and ſoft, youthave 
not your name for nothing. I have heard you are valiant ; fear 
no man,but the man that trights any man, a Serjeant ; yet you 
have made-ſome of them run, two or three at once; and glad 
they could overtake you too. 

Raf. This was-a hing worth laughing at indeed. 

Mr. //:ll, But for Mr. Gregory the Country Gentleman (good 
harmleſs thing) ſhe ſaid little or nothing to him. TI have told 


you what ſhe laughedat, youare the man muſt have her — 
[My Lady beckons me. 


— 8 — O—_— 


[ They fall off, Barb beckons Mr. Hill. | 


Your pleaſure, Madam. 


Plu. I cannot tell if ſhaking of the head, and ſerious | 


ſhaking of the head, may be gracious ſign of love, I am the 
man. 

Gre. Oh ſmile, ſweet ſmile, full of ſplendidious rayes, ſuch 
as the Sun at Dinner time diſplays : if I do not tickle her in fi- 
gure, iet me be counted a Cypher ; well, it my Father would but 
dye once, — Iamthe man muſt have her. 

Mr. 7/4. Your will ſhall inſtantly be done ſweet Lady 
Gentlemen, 'tis my Ladies pleaſure you leave her at this time. 

[Zo Mr. Pluth aſide. 

Mr. Pluſh, my Lady deſires you to meet her exaQtly at Ten a 


clock this morning at the Devil Tavern, and there expe 
her 
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her coming. [Offers to go to Barb. 
What diſcover your ſelf before theſe Coxcombs 2 Away,away, 
out are the man muſt have her. ] 

Pluſh. Moſt beauteous Lady. [Exit complementing. 

Mr. 7/ill. Mr. Gregory, I have ſent him off with a flea 1n his 
ear, onely that I might deſire .you to meet her at the Devil ex- 
attly at tenaclock,in ſome diſguiſe for fear of a diſcovery , and 
ſhell not fail to meet you. 

Gre. At the Devil, ſaid you 2? 

Mr. 7/1, Yes,yes, at the Devil Tavern,and there you'll find 
my Lady will be your Lady. Be gone. 

Gre, Well, if my father would but die once, then-----fare- 
well moſt beauteous Lady. [Exit complementing. 

Mr. //:11. Mr. Raſh,l have given him a Box to put his Pepper 
in ; you are the man ſhall have her. 

Raſh. In good deed, Sir. 

Mr. //:/{, Yow'll hear as much from my Lady. 

Raſh. O might I beſo happy. 

Mr. //il/, Why you ſhall, Sir. I have told the Gentleman 
your mind, {weet Lady, who defires no greater happineſs on 
carth then to hear it from your ſelf. 

Barb, Mr. Raſh, though it ſcarce ſuit with modeſty,my bluſh 
begs excuſe ; blame me nor then for ſaying of that I love you, 
lince tis a certrin truth, and ſuch a one as you delire to hear, 
and therefore take your wiſh, you are the man {hall have 
me. 
Raſh. May 1 build 2 

Mr. //i1. With Brick according to the Statute. 

Raſh. T mean upon this promile. 

Mr. //11, O, you mean upon the Lady, Sir: you hear you 
may, the foundation 1s laid to your hands, and the Edihce halt 
up already , and to complete the ſtruure my Lady would have 
you meet her in ſome diſguiſe at the Devil Tavern, at ten a 
clock exaAly, and from thence to go with her to the next Cha- 
pel, and there be put in poſſeſſion of your grearelt Happinels. 

Raſh. 1 will not fail the time. Farewell, dear Lady. With 
this I take my leave. [LExrt. 

Mr. //:1]. Farewell , credulous Coxcomb ; how calily are 
theſe Citizens gulPd, and how monſtrouſly do they gape for 


the bleſſing of a debauched Chambermaid * Any thing that has 
F not 


— 
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not the nauceous name of a Cits. Darling is as modeſt as an 
Angel. Barb.I hope to gratifie me for the pains and care I 
take in thus providing theca wealthy Father and a fooliſh Hus- 
band : — enjoy the bleſſing of your company. _ 

Barb. I ihall not derogate trom the cuſtom of us Citizens, 
who long more for the company of a Gentleman Uther, then a 
big-bellied woman for impoſlibilities; but you muſt be a God- 
father. 

Mr. ll. T muſt not be a Courtier elſe, nor you a City 
wife ; for*tis always the puor Cuckolds cuſtom, to pick him 
out for a Godfather who = the greatelt ſhare of his wife's 
company. But wetrifle time ; let's go. 

In ſuch affairs ſwift motion we deſire ; 
One hour can kindle andput out the fire. LExennt. 


Enter Sir Oliver azd the Captain as in the field. 


Cap. Now, Knight, I ſee you love a noble promiſe too well 


to break it; yare a Gentleman. 


Sir Ol. Sir, ſhould T find that Thad loſt my lelfin any thing 
that ſhould proclaim me leſs, I ſhould not hate my Enemy {o 
much as ſuch a heady aCtion, 

Cap. Iam ready. [Draws, 
- Sir Ol, So ſudden; although I came to fight, yet were -{ure 
I could put by thy fury, the fighting part ſhould onely be thy 
own, mine onely my own Buckler. 

Cap. Slighted ; 's death prepare, or------ 


Sir Ol, IT muſt not dally then ; ' [Drans. 
come Mullineux 
Cap. Pm ready. [Fight ; Cap. wounded. 


Sir Ol. Hold, Captain, hold, you bleed. 

Cap. As you mult do, or all my bloud's at hazard ; come on, 
Str, 

Sir O!. How fatal, Sir, another cloſe may be we know not. 

Cp. No, nor do we fear it. 

Sir 01, Then, Mullizeux, what following hurts you have 
call not the work of my unwilling hands, but thy frenzy. 
Captain, you faint [They foht. 

Cap. "Fake your advantage then. 

Sir 0. 'Alvantage, Sir, how mean you ? 


Cap. 
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The Dolphins wanton dallying cn the waves ; 
That foreruns tempeſts, this untimely graves. [Exennt, 


Act the Fourth. 
Enter old Thraſhard brave, and the Lady Malory. 


Mal. You know my mind ; fail not inany thing that lies in 
my direction. 

Thr. Fear not me; you have made me brave, and ll do my 
buſineſs as bravely. 

Mal. And fo for your Son and Daughter. 

Thr. Nay tor my Son, ſince he put on his bravery for a Gal- 
lant injeſt, he will not be perſuaded but that he's a Gallant in 
earneſt ; ſcorns tothink on Canvas, courle Frize, or a Sheep- 
Skin Doublet, or to talk but of Lords and Ladies. And as tor 
my Daughter------ [A ham within. 

Mal. Heark, he's come already. | 

Thr. In good Lady, *tis his hum indeed. [Exit Zady Mal. 
IfT can but hit the ſtate ofa Juſtice hand{omly. 


F 2 ; Enter 
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Enter Sir Robert. 


But here comes Sir Robert, I muſt go to my ſtation. 
[Thr. walks up and down in ſtate, 

Sir Ro. Well Zdmonton, thou that hold{t her who holds me 
in the {trong net of Aﬀe&tion, I am once again come to ſee 
thee : how in th*1magination of this ſport my old heart capers 2 
Well, this little houle, this little cottage, while it holds my 
Peg is my belt houle, my Caſtle and my Palace of pleaſure. 

Thr. You are welcom, honeſt Gentleman ; what would 
you * 
Sir Ro. Ha, what would you, Sir * By his face old Zhraſhard 
my Tenant, but by the reverend outſide that he wears I know 
not with what ſtyle to ſalute him. 

Thr. Would you ought with me or mine, S1r 2 

Sir Ro. I would ſpeak with Good man of the houlc; Sir. 


Zhr. The Right Worſhipful Maſter of this houſe you may 


ſpeak to. 

Sir Ro. What may I call your name ? 

Thr, My name in common is Zhreſhard, but with the Gen- 
tile Addition Oliver Threſhard Elq;, Juſtice of Peace and Co- 


YUM, 
Sir Ro. Juſtice of Peace and Cornum------do you not know me, 


Mr. Oltwvey ? 

Thr. Not you Mr. what ſhall Icall you * Belike you would 
have us know you whether we will or no, Sir. 

Sir Ro. Has not your Worſhipa fon nam'd Abram ? 
. Thr. My Worſhip has a ſon that men call Mr, Abram Thra- 
jbard. 

Sir Ro. May a mandefire to ſee him, Sir? 

Thr. He's not afraid tobe ſeen, Sir-----Son Abram,Mr. Abram. 


Enter Abram brave. 


Come, here's a Gentleman deſires to ſee you. W 
Abr. To ſee me, my Right Worſhipful Father 2 if he be a 
Gentleman we are to be ſeen and ſpoke to. Your buſineſs to 
me, Sir 2------ hum------hum------hum------ 
Sir Ro. D>th your Worſhip know me, Mr. Abram ? 


Abr. 


| 
| 
| 
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Abr. My Worſhip doth know many CEE _ Lords 
and ſome Ladies too, Sir. 

Sir Ro. But me your Landlord, Sir Robert ? 

Abr. Landlord to one in Satten * 

Sir Re. Your Worſhip remembers me, fure Sir : 

Abr. My Worlhip remembers you nut, Sir ; mult not, ſhall 
not nor will not : Landlord to one in Satten ! Did:you hear 
him, Right worſhipful Father 2 

Thr, 1 heard him, my worſhipful fon ; jult thus he talk'd 
to me t0O. 

Abr. Landlord to one in Satten ! 

Sir Ro. They talk of a wonderful Year, but here's a. moſt 
wonderful Minute. Iam ſure, worſhipful Sir, have not you a 
lilter calPd Giltan ? 

Abr. CalPd Mrs. Gillian T have, and you ſhall =n0W that I 
have : Siſter, Mrs. G{{;az, Siſter. | 


Enter Gillian brave, 


There's a Gentleman would ſpeak witlr one —— more but 
lo, plain Gilhap. 

Gill. You might have remembred the 47; Sir. | 

Sir Ro. Which of the 17's Madona MiltreſS, or Maulkin ? 

Gill. Right worſhipful Father, ſhall our Greatneſs endure 
the Marulkin ? 

Sir Ro. 1 confeſs Forgetfulnefs: your pardon; {weet Mrs. 
Gilliay, 

Thr.”Tis well you have chang'd your note, Sir ; had you 
not, by this Chain I know what I know, Sir. 

Sir Ro. ou know me, Mrs. Gillian ? 

Gill. For —_ awcy Companion I do, Sir, 

Sir Ro. Why this. is admirable , what Brokers Wardrobe 
have they met withall - Let me not - miſtake,and charge a kind- 
neſs with unkindneſs though : for ought I know this may be 
{ome conceit, that in the cloſe ſhail ro my entertainment -adde 
more delight and luſtre. Worthy Sir, may but my boldneſs 
progreſs to the ſight of your fair Daughter Margaret, I have 
done,and reſt indebted to your Right worlſhipful felf,and your 
W orihipful fon and daughter. 

Tar. Son Abram,call in your:Right worſhiptful ſiſter. 

Abr, 
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Abr.. Now talk like one of us, a Gentleman , a Gentlewo- 
man ſhall talk with the Gentleman, and ſo as the Proverb is, | 
'Tis merry when Gecntlefolks meet. Siſter,Mrs. Margaret Siſter. | 


Enter Margaret brave. 


Mar. Your buſineſs, Brother. 

Abr: Ask our Right worſhipful Father. 

Sir Ro. I there's the ſtar that uſhers in my happineſs. 

Mar. With me, Sir * | 

Sir Ro. My beauteous Margaret,how ere oth? ſudden chang 'd | 
into theſe rich clothes, I hope you know me better then your | 
tather doth, your brother, or your ſiſter, | 

Mar. Know you, Sir ? 

Sr Ro. Thope you do. 

Mary. Indeed I do not, Sir. 

Sir Ro. Not know me 

Mar, No ; -----nor to be brief.and plain do I deſire to know | 
You. 

Sir Ro. Not know me, Iam Sir Robert Malory. | 
Mar. Sir Robert Malory ? Tdo not know him ; but I have {| 
heard of ſuch a cne, a Kwght, a City Knight, a picce of old dry 
{tuff that's good for nothing, yet as luſttul as a Satyr : out up- 
on him, wrongs his gecd Lady, ſuch a beauteous Lady,nay ſuch 
a virtuous Lady ; out upon him. They ſay his Luſt moſt ea- 
gerly purſues his Tenants Daughter, a poor Country Inno- 
CCNCE. 

Sir Ro. Ha, this the delight I look'd for 2 

Mar. "Tis reported he has done her good, ſettled a poor E- 
Om upon her aged Father; and of goodneſs muſt the reward | 

e lin? 
Sir Ro. Some Conjuration, Witchcratt. 
Thr. How he{weats* . 
- Marx. Siſter, Pray call our mother. 
Gill. Lady Mother, 
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Sy ne Enter Zaay Malory. 
Meal; How now, what's the matter 2 
Sir Ro. How's this 2 her mother 2 why this 1s my Lady, or 
the Devil in her likeneſs ; I'm ſure {h&@11 know me. PP 
| Mal. 
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Mal. Deſire to ſpeak with me, Sir * | 
Sir Ro. You Lady, will ſhe not know me neither 2 
Mal. I cannot ſtand to talk, Sir. 
Sir Ro. Not with me * 
Mal. With you, Sir £ no, Sir what are you, Sir ? 
Sir Ro. Ha, do you not know me, Lady 2 
Mal. Know you, Sirs how 2 when? where ?. why * tor 
Str Ro, How 2 when? where 2 why 2 for what,Sir 2 why 
here's the fineſt mad fit, the molt worſhipful piece of Lunacy, 
that a man ſhall deſire tolook on: why, are not you my wite 2 
Mal. Thy wife 2 
Sir Ro. My wite. 
Mal. Thope, my Right worſhipful Husband, you will not 
{ee me jeer'd and derided ; he challenges me for his wife. 
Thr. My Lady your wife 2 By this Chain if you play the 


' mad Alderman here, you were better have done it in Bedlam. 
| Your wife £ Go to,nq more but fo, go to. 


Abr. Our Right worſhipful mother your wite 2 By this Sat- 


| ten go to, no more but ſo, go to. 


Mar. Methinks in ſuch a Gentleman as you are, fuch ſport, 
0 old, and ſuch a reverend man, this wildneſs ſhews not hand- 

om. 

Sir Ro, Handſom quotha, my wife deny me toos If I be 
mad, I'll play the mad mans part a little longer. Heark Lady, 
are not you my wite* are not you my Tenant * arenot you 4- 
bram Ninne? youGillian of Brainfora ? you pretty Peg of Za- 
monton ? and this houſe here my own? *s death they jeer me. 
This is a trick of my Ladies, to deride and ſhame me : ſhe has 
diſcovered me, and there's no hiding of my taults. Peg, wife 


| Peg,I confeſs my love ; but do you hear me, Lady 2 Madam, 
| Pep. 


al. The old man's mad, 
Sir Ro. 1 were mad indeed if I ſhould not know my own La- 


| dy : prethee torment me no longer. I was wanton I confeſs it, 


and bluſhto own Iwas ſo; but by this free confeſſion I hope 
to gain your pardon, 

Abr.When we walk thus abroad, how our once familiar Ac- 
quaintance will bow and adore our Satten £ but we know the 
worſhipful nod, for a word we ſhall hardly aftord them. 

Mal. 
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Mal. May I believe all this. you gn 2. well, but 
yet you may make-Relaples, how ere the faults pardoned. 

Sir Ro. My thanks, and promiſe ner : ta:dote again on her, 
nor any other. How likes the Right worſhipful this now 2 

7hr. By this Chain exceeding well, Sir, 

Abr. I proteſt by this Satten it is, Sir. 

Sir Rv., Pleaſe your Worſhips may I poſſeſs her now © D., 
you know me now ?7 

'1; Our worthy and right worſhipful Landlord. 

Sir Ro; Will your Satten ſubmit to. that, Sir * Peg, I love 
thee, not for thy,Beauty but thy Vertues. The teſtimony of it 
ſhall be this ; your ſtates ſhall be as great as they appear to be, 
I have ſpare bags will do it ; and my care ſhall find you out a 
worthy Husband.: Right worſhipful Tenant, I give you the 
Houſe and Lands you live in, and to maintain your ſelves and 
them with creditan hundred pounds a year, and after your de- 
ceaſe it.paſſes to your Heirs, trem thence to their Poſterities. 

Al. Thanks to our Right worſhiptul Landlord. 

Sir Ro. For you *t ſhall be my care and ſtudy to find out a 
juſt and fit reward to crown your Vertues. 

This conqueit gain'd, rewards are due to thoſe 
HVho make ſuch aits as theſe their greateſt foes, [| Exeunt. 


Three T ables are ſet out ; Enter Gregory Dwindle 


aiſgnis'd as ina Tavern. 


Gre." This is the place Iam to meet my Lady in, and near 
the hour too'z but I wonder {he would chulea Tavern ! Per- 
haps ſhe loves Sack before Matrimony, it ſhe doth to dol ; | 
therefore, {weeet Mr. Gregory, fit down and recreate your elf. 

[ Sits down and knocks; Enter Drawer, 
A Bottle you conceive me of the beſt Canary ; and if a Lady 
come pray {end her 1n. | [ 

Draw. What Lady, Sir IL | 

Gre. That's counſcl, but for ſatisfattions ſake *tts a Mourning 
Lady. 

Draw. You are miſtaken in the houle, Sir here's none but 
mad Ladies come hither. 

[Exit Drawer, 
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Greg. She. may be a mad mourning-Lady, for toes? I know. 
If my Father would but dye once, how happy ſhould Ibe! 


Enter Drawer with Vine, aud Puſh diſgwuis'd. 

Plef. If the Lady comes, you know my mind , I'm+in the Fi- 
gure Three, [Sits dawn ; Draw. fills to Gre. gud ipen goes zo Pluſh. 
I am for Canary; but what fellow that? 

Draw, A.Country Gentleman, Sir > bharſ ayes here for a La 


re. drinks all this whi 
Pluſ. Do you know her? 
Draw. Not perfealy, but 1 Ny ſome Madonna or other that 
haunts our houſe : we haveall conveniencies. | [Exit a 
Gre. This Sack would taſt hetter. if my Father were but, dead 
once, but as it is, it 1s: CDrinks. 


Enter Drawer with wine, and Ralh diſgnis'd. 


Raſ. You know the token? ' 

Draw. Sweet Mr. Raſh, 1. do, and (hall oblerye it. 

Raf. But what two tellows are they? I would be private. 

Draw. Two Town Bullies, that call here commonly oncea day, 
todrink a Bottle, their ſtay will not be long. 

Raf. But why aſunder ?:... 

Draw, For fear of quarrelling, Sir. 3 men of ſuch known valour 
are commonly at variance. 
Y — Another Room would ſerve me better , I-am not fit for 

ullies. 

Draw. You need not fear them, Sir, they dare not fight a ſtran- 

ger. Draw. goes to Pluſh, xd fills out « Glaſs, 
Raſh ſots _ Draw. comes to him. 

« Raf. T am for Sack. 


Gre, This Sack is very powerful, for methinks, could fight now; 


fa, ſa, fa. | [ Draws, and fences up toward Raſh, 
Raf. Hold,Sir,hold, ang you hold : let not me be the objet 
your Tage PoInts at..- 


Gre, What, Mr. Raſb, ae you here 7 ? TIgad We' are ihe happy 
ef, Ir k G dlet's drink 
Raf. Ithink ſor too,Mr. Gregor ut.up, put up, and let's drin 
a healrh totheLady. - . . : Es Te | [Gre: puts,wp. 

Gre. Wihall Oy heart, and ling abealch to her $90, if my Fa- 
ther would but dye once. .,..,. #22 
Boſ 
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' "Ref. Now you talk of raging: ler's have 4 ſingiog health;to paſs 
away time; tilt the Lady comes. - © 

Gre. With all my heart. bevatards: Plub he may hide his 
face like a velyer lining : wearethe happy men. 

: [Mr Pluſh dances vp 244 down, at laſt comes to Gre. and Raſh, 
Plaf. Whar, Mr. _ Mr. Gregory Dwindle 1 | 

_ and Raſ.. What, Mr . Raſh, are youhere too? _ 

- Plaf. Soit ſeems, and 1 feir we are all ſent hitherto be made 
Coxcombs of, for fee nd Lady appears. 

Gre. That may. be, however I1be merry, and fing a long, and 
char Portles _ a Pox of Melancholy, my Father mult dye, 
that's 
Fs a : Welt a, } Mc Gregory, hang ſorrow, I lay: let's have the 


S O NG. 


Here is 'without doxbr 
- 7 wo Fools and # Zont; 
 Hho came ont of hopes to be'merry or nad. 
But Toad their delight © 
Has ſham'd'em out right, 
And has made the poor Citizen fad. - © | 
But let her be dam'd, and be wretched, and' vr: 04 
Pl arink tull-Pm drank, and be jilted no more, 


Gre. What ſay you, Gentlemen? 

Raſh. I'm of your mind. Cn 

Plaf. AndT. vg 

Gre. Then ſhow your ſ true "_ of the Pitcher; and roar 
out the two laft lines, | 


| FOLR ll Sing. 


7 hen let her be dammn'd, for ſhe's wretchid abi poor: 11.44" 
Hel arink'@lve'rtarunk, ind be jilted no mort, 


Alt drink.” Enter Mr. William. 


"Mfr #/4lt. | Good morrow, Gentlemen, you may wonder my 
Lady choſe out-this phee' toaneet Ui g ro but' when you know the 


xcaJop, you'l rather praile than blame her. "She knows'you are 
valiant 
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valiantall, youkfor the'Sword, you fofitheLaw, and:ydu,r, for 
the antient waapon, Fiſt, \. 4) hh en aac ty 4 at 

Gre, By your favor, Sir, Iam for the Modern Weapon, Sword 
too, if Iam provokd. 62:190) co) I A 

Mr. 4711. It may be ſo, Sir, therefore my Lady kaowingjyour 
exceſſive Valors, and deſiring to haye no Innocents blood thed 
in her cauſe,' deſires you todrink far her. k 

£1, How? 

Mr. #71. He that drinks moſt, and finds the neweft Health, 
my Lady vows to marry. {| 

Raf. Say you ſo ? nay for drinking and (o forth, let me alone. 

Pluſ. And me for drinking, drabbing, ſwearing, fighting, 
dancing, ſinging, and huffing, let me alone, and if here are not 
Graces enough to win a Widow, the Devil ſhall turn husband. 

Gyre, And let me alone for if my Father would but dye 
Once. [Mr. "Will. to Gre. aſ6de. 

Mr. 7774, If 1 might adviſe you, Mr. Gregory, drink out of a 
Boot, 

Gre. A Boot ? 

Mr. 7/11. Yes, a Boot, and one of the largeſt you can meet 
withall, *Tis new, and a ſufficient Jeſt towin a Lady. 

Gre. I can doit. 

Mr. ///. You need not fear the Lady then. 


Enter Draw. Greg, whiſpers the Draw. 


| CMr. Will. aſide fo Pluſh; 
Out of a ſhoe, Mr. P/yſb, I think would take with her, for I once 
heard her ſay, ſhe ſaw the frolick, and it pleas'd her ſtrangly. 
Pluſ. It ſhall be done, Sir. 
[Pluſh whiſpers the Drawer, who Exits : My. Will. aſide to Raſh. 
Mr. 4/11. A bottle ſerves your turn, that beivg off leave the 
two Fops, and come down ſtairs, where you ſhall find my Lady 
Teady to receive you. 
Raf. Thanks, Mr. //::liars, let this reward your care. 
[ Gives him Money, 
Mr. 7/ill. Gentlemen, I muſt be gone, my Lady waits below 
to hear of your (ucce(s, and whoe're gets the victory, let his loud 
voice proclaim it. Farewell. CExi Mr, Will. 


G 2 | Enter 
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: | Enter Drawer, 'with.s| Boot fall, Shoe pf es nd:s Bottle full f 

= #fine ; gives the Boot toGreg, #be Shve toPluth, and the Bott 
.. 0 Raſh, *- : 

Raf. 1 ſee, Gentlemen, you arerefoly'd toout-do me : if I loſe 
the Lady for want of drinking, 'tis my ill fortune; howe'r here's 
to her,and ro that happy man who has her. [Drinks,end ſneaks off. 

Pluſ. And here's a health to the unhappy man whogoes wirh- 
out her. [ Drinks. 

Gre. And here's a health to the leg, foot, and perſon that in 
former ages wore this famous Boot. [ Drinks. 

Pls. This ſhoe has a deviliſh hogo with it : Eſſence of toes ! 
how L admire you. LDrinks, 

Gre. This boot has as profound anunderſtanding as my Lady, 
and becauſe I defire ro know the depth of one as well as the other ; 
thus I ſqueeſe the Pitcher, over Shoes, over Boots, I ſay. 

| yn heving drunk, hollow, and reel up and down, crying 
e aDwindle, 4 Pluſh, 4 Pluſh, « Dwindle, exc. 

_ Why, Mr. Gregory Dwindle, Fop out of Mode, and Mon- 
ſterof the Town, dare you preſume to think you've' won the 
Lady ? 

Gre. Why, Mr. 7imothy Facing, Fop Alamode, and Pimp to | 
half the Nation,dare you preſume to think you've wonthe Lady? | 

Pluf. Yes, and to ſhow Idare, thus I aſſault you. 

[7 hrows the ſhoe at Greg, 

Greg. Andiin return, Tl boottfie your Honour. 

[7 hrows the Boot at Pluſh, both draw and fight at adiſtance, 

Pluſ. Dmwindle, thou haſt wrong'd me: | 

Gre. Pluſh, thou haſt wrong'd me. 

Pluf. Thou haſt not won the Lady. 

Gre. Thou haſt not won the Lady. 

Pluf. For which —- though I am loth. 

' Gre,. For which-— though I am loth : but yet I muſt, my 
Honour cannot brook it. [Fight at a diſtance again: 

Plufſ. Hold, hold, Mr. Gregory, I believe we are both chous'd : 
what's become of Raſh ? E 

Gre. Pox of our raſh doings, how ſoon-might one of -us two _ | 
have been nothing. But what's become of Raſh ? 

Pluſ: Sneak*dafter the Lady, on my lite, 

Gre. Othat the Raſcal were but dead once, how I would maul 
kim for all hisskill in Law, 


—_—_—————_— A > Ras * 
_ 


Enter 
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Enter Mr, Will. Mr. Raſh, and Barbary as Married. 


Gre. Oh, horror, revenge, revenge. 
Pluſh. Blood and revenge aſſiſt me. 
Mr. 7/1. Why Gentlemen, what mean you ? 
. Gre, Nothing, Sir, but revenge, revenge, I ſay. 
[ Gre. and Pluſh, rave up and down, 
Raſh. They quarrel for your beauty, Lady. 
Bab, Lady me no Ladies, for I'll be a Lady no longer, I am my. 
Ladies Chamber-maid, Do you know me ? 
[ Plucks of her Vail, 
Mr. /7#1. If you know her not yet, you may know her anqn 
by this, Sir. 
Raſh. By that, Sir. What Sir? Villany, villany, &«. 
Bab, No matter for that, I'll be honeſt enough to you, Sir. 
Kaſh. Pox of your honeſty. Villany, villany, I lay. 
| | [Exit Running, 
Bab. You cannot fly fo faſt, but TIcan follow.— 
[. Exit. Running... 


Gre. Blood and revenge, I ſay, 
Pluſh. 1,1, blood, and revenge, I ſay. 
Mr. 7/711. Fie Gentlemen , be patient, you are miſtaken, and 
= = you rave for ſo is but imaginary. Did you. not ſee 
the Jelt ? 
Gre. Yes, yes, I ſaw the Jeſt, that is, Iſaw Raſb, and my La- 
dy, hand in hand, But blood, and revenge, I (ay. 
Mr. ///ill, You are miſtaken, it was B44, my Ladies Cham- 
ber-maid. 
Gre. How ! my Ladies Chamber-maid ?” 
Mr. //illThe Lady is a Diſh for your ſelf to Feaſt on, Mr.Gre. 
Gre. Is't poſſible? Gull him with the maid, to help me to- 
the Bed of the Miſtriſs ?- 
Mr. 7/1. You ſee my love, Sir ? He's a fooliſhRemnant-ſeller, 
and a Citizen: you are a Gentleman,. Hark in your ear, meer: 
her within. this hour, at the Chappel in Dukes-Place. 
Gre. Iſhall have her then? 
Mr. //it{, You need not doubt tit. 
Gre. Well, if my Father would but dye once !'_ 
Mr, //:0.. Be gone, be gone, Sir, you'll loſe the time elle. 
' | [ £x#, Gregory. 
— Now. 


" 
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— Now for you, Mr. Pluſh, my Lady deſires you to meet her 
within this two hours, at -Hide-Park corner , from thence to 
go to Knights-Bridge, and there Enter into thole pleaſing Bonds, 
cali'd Matrimony. 

Pluſh. Shall 1 have her then? 

Mr. 47/1. Youſhall q but miſs not a hair of my DireRions, 


hark, be gone, — [ Hhiſpers. 
Pluſh. 1 will not fail, Icannot chuſe but laugh at the poor 
Citizen, a Chambermaid ? Exit Laughing, 


Mr. #/ill. Laugh on, at length I ſhall have all the caule, and 
bleſs my ſelf, thus happily to end, the troubles were begun in 
one nights pleaſure, merhinks I'ma Gallant all over: and glory 
as much in making other men Father my Children, as they do 
in Marrying their Debauch'd Miſſes to their ſervants , thus far 
I'm ſafe : Dwizdle muſt Marry my Lady ntiquity, but who 
Mr. Plu{þ ? OhI have it : Zhraſhard has a ſcolding Davghter, 
and- one, who as much longs for a Husband, as he does for a 
Wife. Her Tl ſeduce to meet him :; it notthe perſon, the Eſtate 
will move her, 

Then all who ſmile to ſee pon” well done, 
for love, or honour, will Applaud this one, [Exit, 


_ —C———_—_—— 
7s —_— —— 


ACT the Filth. 


Two Chairs ſet out. 


—_— 


Enter Raſh like a Puritan, running, and Bab like a Purltan, fol- 
lowing bim, 


a. = off, I ſay, do not purſue the faithful : haſt thou not 
already Metamorphoz'd me from a man,into a Mon- 


ſter? 'from a Reverend Citizen, into a diſhonorable Badg of 
Antiquity? 1 feel the horns, yeathe very horns of the Bealt as 
it were rebel againſt the Fleſh, and tell meIam transformd. 
Bab, From a Monſter, to a Saint ? Ah conſider what a vile 
Trade you follow'd, how you Cheated this, that, and to'ther 
Friend, and all tor want of the true light, which now us plen- 


tifully beſtow'd upon thee. 
Raſh, 
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Rafb, Atrue light one you were indeed, and fo I fear will 
prave,; But havea care, conſider, Imay reform, I may find out 
che if turnings, the evil meanings , andtheſinful doings of the 
Brethren ; and then reaſfuming my ſo late loſt Religion, be ad- 
vanc'd the Cities head, and, as one of irs grave Fathers has al- 
ready ſacrific'd the Devil and the Pope, and other the lefs faul- 
ty, and harmleſs ſinners of the Age , Imay bend all my fury to- 
wards you, and with my {word of deftruRtion, which is the 
Beam of Juſtice, ſweep ye all into that honorable Manſion, 
Bridewell. | 

Bab. Oh horrid !—canſt thou name that place, and not trem- 
ble? Or think you that common ſewer of Sin, and not deſpiſe the 
tounder, Bridewel/? Oh horror! A common Bawdy-houle, and 
made for the entertainment of none but looſe , looſe Women, 
call'd by the vulgar Whores. 

Raſh. Twas built for thee, baſe Woman , But the ſpirt's 
weak, and vexation deſires a Reſting place, I muſt fit down. 

Bab. Alaſs, poor ſpirit, I will ſit dowa too, and keep thee com- 
pany, even 1n tribulation, 


Enter as Married Gregory and old Gent, waild : after them 
a Boy with Wine, 


Gre. The buſineſs is done, now Widow, and there's no frown- 


ing. Come, come, I am the happy man, and ſo forth. Boy, 
ſome Wine, —— here's a health to that Monſtrous Coxcomb 
Raſh.—— [ Drinks axd fliggs the remainder in Raſh's Face. 


Raſh, Oh, moſt Diabolioal ! my zeal pricks me, to givethem 
ſome dehorting words of Exhortation, ' Hum, hum. 
Gre. Come, come, I fay, you ſhall drink, drink and be drunk, 
Lady, and then, [ Reels againſt Raſh. 
: Raſh. Where are you Reeling, d'ye think, you profane abuſer ? 
Gre. Why you blind Coxcomb, to a Tavern, Doyou. hear, 
Monſter ? if you willdripk you may, if not, you ſee this. 
| - - | Shows him hit ſword, 
þ Raſh, No, I ſmell a Satan in it, I defie thee, do what thou 
ar'lt. 

Gre. Aminadab, I will beat thee into one Spunge, and them 
cut thee into pieces, Hypocrite, unleſs you willdo as I'do, that 
15.drink, and: fo forth,: Will you take 7* a Bull 

aſh. 
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Raſh. No, I will ficſt tura Martyr, and take my affliction pa- 
tiently, *tis the oath of the Brethren. i 

Gre. And this is. the Oath of the HeQtors. [ Draws, 

Rafh. Do, ſtrike, I am arm'd with ſpiritual armor, 

: [ Strikes him, 

Bab. Ceaſe, wicked man, to perſecute the faithful. Thele are 
not ſtripes of Love. Alas, poor man he melts: andI in pitty 
muſt relent for company. —— 

Raſh. Well, Sir, the Brethren will meet, and then. 

Gre. Then Iwill beat them too, and ſo commend me to um, 
Come along, Widow. Exit, Gre. Gent.and Boy, 

Raſh. My zeal muſt find revenge, this perſecution I find is the 
Badge of the Brethren. 


Enter My. Will. like a Quaker. 


Mr. 1. Welcome, dear brother , how have you fought 

within this Wordly wartare ? 
_ Raſb. Not without great danger of Satans devices, but being 
confidently Arm'd with the Spirit, Icame oft without any cor- 
poral harm, yet I ſuffered notwithſtanding the perlecution of 
a ſword, and had that Helliſhliquor Sack moſt {corntully flung 
into my Eyes, which made my zeal grow hot to revenge me of ' 
my perlſecutors. 

Mr. Hl. It was well done, and ſhow'd the ſtoutnels of a Bro- 
ther. The Element is good, if in the hands of a zealous Brother : 
which makes me ſeldome be without it, I have found great com- 
fort in a cup of Sack. : [ Plucks out 4 Bottle, 

Bab. Iprofels, Brother, you ſay right. 

Mr. //i11, The Bottle is full, Idrink of it. to fire my zeal), 
_ is many times apt to grow cold , will it pleaſe you to taſt 
of 1t ? 

Bab. Ithank you, and will participate, — truſt me, [Drinks; 
tis very good, and my. ſpirit moves me to try the $ 


Depth of it. - > Drinks again. 
venily, verily, 'tis very comfortable, the very Emblem of water 
of lite. —— [ Drinks again, 


Mr, 4:1. How ſoon is this credulous Couple deluded ? by this 
means Lhope to. make both Friends, ' © ©; ;- | 
tn Zeal, in Drink, and Heddings, all have ends, 
Raſh. It is indeed the very, Water of lite, - Saks 
= Mr, 7/11, 


© *. 
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Mr, F/711. 1 1, therefore the Brethren uſe it, truſt me Brother, 
it recover'd Mrs, Si»p/e, that was ſtruck into a viſion, and wa- 
kened her fo contentedly, as if ſhe had ſeen but a dream, it was at 
a Sermon of one Mr, 7 humps. 

Bab. IndeedI knew him, he was filenc'd, becauſe he broke a 
new Pulpit, A very painful man, and much given to labour and 
Travel, 

Mr. Fill. You ſay right, he doth much good upon the fifters, 
but asI was inform'd, he was filenc'd for waking a Uſurer that 
was aſleep. 

Bab. No, no, it was a Church-warden believe me ; but have 
you any more of this Liquor ? 

Mr. Hl. Yea, for the faithful, I have. 

[Gives Bab, another Bottle. 

Bab. Ananias, take ſome of this, 'tis good to digeſt affliction. 


| | [Gives xt roRath. 
Raſh, Truly, Spouſe, thy counſel is at this time very comfor- 
table. | [ Raſh drinks often, 


Mr. il. After adverſity, proſperity hath a pleaſing taft. May 
I participate ? 

Raſh. Yea, ——and much good x« Drinks and then gives itto 
may ir- do: unto thy fpirit. Is it all $ 1e-Will. who dots all off 
off? -— -*Tis pitty.— Now, Spouſe, let us gounto thy Woman, 
thy deceitful Woman, who hath abuſed the faithful, but I for- 
give her, 

Bab. AndI, with all my heart. 

[Exennt. Manet Myr. Wilham. 

Mr. /Yi1l, Thus far I'm ſafe and every thing ſucceeds accord- 
ing to my wiſh. Now Bab, thou haſt a Husband, and one that's 
made of Wax, and as fit totake any impreſſion, as his zeal is to 
follow any Religion ; But how you came ſo altered is a Riddle, 
and one too deep for me to Confter. By this time all my Clients 
are Married , from the Fop to the Courtier, from the Courtier 
to the Clown, and from the Clown to the Preciſian. All's done, 
and ſafely, thanks to my happy Stars. 


H hat 7 ſhall get by this Prodigions Birth, 
1s yet unknown, all 7 defire is mirth. | 


[ Exit. 


H SCENE. 
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SCENE Drans, 


Diſcovers the Captain in a Chair, Sir Oliver difſguts 'd like the Doftor, 
Sir Robert, Zady Mallory, and the Zaay Lovely weeping. 


Sir Ro. How 1s't, Captain ? 

Capt. Faith a weak man, Sir Robert, 

Sir Ro. Nay,nay Siſter.then I ſhall chide you. Weeping ? Come, 
com-:, dry y-1ur eyes, you've wept too much already. 

Zov. Had1 thought to come, had been to meet this new oc- 
caſion, I tell you plainly, you'd come alone for me. 

Capt. That 'tismy fault, ſo many tears are ſhed, I cannot but 
acknowledge, and could my death, w hich once I thought more 
certain far than life, make reparation for that raſh a&, of which, 
I, wretched I, was Author, you ſoon ſhould find an ample fa- 
tisfaction. 

Zov. It was notthat we came for , but hearing that worthy 
Gentleman, Sir Oliver, upon this bloody accident was fled, we 
came to know the certainty from you. 

Capt. He fled. To ſtop his flight, Igave him what incourage- 
ment I could, told him my wounds were noghing, and proclaim'd 
the hand of Noble Bellingham, as white as innocency. Do you 
ſee this Ring, your tears will hardly let you lee it, yet Ladypray 
look upon it. Can you call to mind a former ſight on't ? 

Zov. lhave ſeen it ſure, Sir Olzver's, I take it. 

Capt. Lady, twas. 4 

Zav. What comfort yields the ſight on't ? 

Capt. I have ſhewn this, to acquit me of thoſe Treacherous 
thoughts, that you ſuſpe&ed in me, 'gainſt the life of Noble 
Bellingham, ho as he parted to take a journy in uncertain Paths, 
left this Ring with me. - 

Sir Ro, You bave charm'd us now from all our harſh ſufpi- 
tions. 

Cap. Ido not grive ſo much, this loſs of blood,nor all the ſmart 

oes with it, as by thisI have loſt the ſight and the ſociety of 
ſuch a fair Example of all goodneſs ; I could tell you how much 
beyond the ſufferings of a man, ) Idar'd him to the held , how 
meeting there, he did not look upon me as a Foe, but took into 
his Embraces my wounded body, brought me from the field, 


and to the diligence, and well known skill of this good ous 
I 


an 
1d 
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did leave me, and with him his ample ſatisfaction tor my cure, 


or whatſoever might be demanded. _ 

Sir Ro. Sir, you have given him a fair Character. 

Capt. He were baler than Envy that would not, and all this 
he did i'th' honour of your Beautiful Lady. 

Sir Ro, Lady! 

Mall. Madam. 

Sir Ro. Dear Siſter, 

Capt. He lov'd you dearly , can his praiſes then offend your 
Ear ? 

Zov, No, Every (yllable of his commendations is Muſick , but 
to think that tor my ſake, his much commended worth ſhould 
thus be loſt, O I could weep my ſelf into a lenlele(s ſtatue, O 
Bellingham, O Noble, Noble Bellingham ! No hope again to lee 
him 7 [ Peeps, 

Capt. Do you with it? 

Zov. As life, or health, or Heaven. 

Capt. You wil: not thendeny one kindnels to me? 

Sir Ro. What 1s't, Captain? 

Cap. Only this, Sir Robert, I would beg lince ſhe deſires to ſee 
him, the favour to wear this Diamond, until I find fit time to 
(end it to him. 

All. Send it ? ; 

Capt. Yes, no ſtrit enquiries of me, if you dare truſt me. 

Zov. But direct me, Sir, 1'll carry't him my felt. 

Capt. You know my boſom, Lady, if you will ſend it ? 

Zov. Takeit, Captain, But, 

Capt. I conceiveall that you can urge me to, and will perform 
it to your own wiſh, 

Zov, But why returns not Bellingham? Or doth he (hearing 
his g--2dnels has Inthrald my heart,) negle&t me now, cauſe I 
negle&ted him, when my freſh griefs inforc'd me? If he dol 
muſt confeſsit but a juſt revenge: and ſo as long as grief. ſhall 
give me leave, TI! patiently indure it. 

Cap. But youthall not, you have indur'd beyond a Womans 
ſtrenzth, and ſhall indure no longer. Mr. Doctor,you are the man 
muſt Cure her. 

Sir. Diſcovers himſelf, —Beautious Lady, 'twas your com- 
mand [/h»11]d not trouble you with any tedious Love-ſuit ; and 
you ſee I've done what you injoyn'd me,now I hope, I have your 
voluntary grant ? H 2 « Lov 
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Low, Tam now what Noble Bellingham ſhall pleaſe to make 


C. 

Sir Ro. No doubt but he'l make much of thee, Siſter, wilt 
thou nor, Knight? My brave Sir, of athouſand per annnm. 

Sir O!. She's now my own, and in this union, Sir, the beſt de- 
lights that her deſires would have, are mine, my own, and I 
ſhall ſo purſue 'um. 


£Enter Mr, William. 


Sir Ro. The news with you ? 

Mr. 7/41, Your Tenant Zhraſhard having information you 
and your Lady, were come to viſit your melancholy Siſter, By 
way of thanks and gratitude for your laſt kindnels, im brqught 
ſome of his Neighbouring Shepherds, to preſent you with a 
Dance. 

Sir Ro. He*s welcome, and if it be no trouble to you, Sifter, 
give them admittance, | | 

Zov. You may command me, Brother, 


Aſuſick within, they all ſit down, then «Enter Thraſhard , A- 
bram, Margaret, aud Five more dreſt like Shepherds and Shep« 
berdeſſes, they Dance, After the Dance, they Sing, 


SON G. 


Charming Beauty, you whoſe Fyes 
Delight in love and ſacrifice : 
Since your Glories ſhine ſo bright, 
Let no ſorrows make it night, 
Baniſh-all the griefs away, 
Fhile delights about you play. 
For- the Pleaſures of youth, and the Toys of your Bliſs, 
Ts to Frolick, Admire, to Revet, and Kiſs, 
" Cho, For the, &c, 


The ſweets of your life, on that Union doth wiit, 
' tmmuontaliz d Joys are the bleſſings of Fate: 
' The Gods though made drunk with their pleaſures, above, 
Think nothing Diviner, than that of your Love ; 
£or 


[ 
' 
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For love to exceſs, by injoyment made ſtron 
Makes Mortals immortally frolick along, ” 
Zn delights uncontroul d, like the powers above, 
He ſurfeit and faint with the pleaſures of love. 
Cho. n delights, &c. | 


Each paſſionate look, and each melting embrace, 
Each glory attending the charms of your face, 
So ſubtly attratts, and fo ftrongly commands, 
He are ſlaves being free, and free when in bands. 
Unkinaneſs in frowns, the mandate of hate, LA 
Makes Hell of what Heaven Decyeed for our fate.' - 

But you in this Empire ſo tutelar prove, © _ 

T7 hat Angels are ſubjetts, and fieht for your love. 

Cho. But you in, &C. 


Song ended, they dance : (after the dance, enter Raſh, Bab, aud Ir. 
William, | OED 3762e 0h $rg 7 Oo 
Sir Rob. Tenant and Friends,' we thahk 'you, and afſureryour 
ſelves it ſhan't gounrewarded : but now toChurch , nay we'l not 
loſe a minute. | | | | 
Mr. ill. I beſeech you ſtay alittle, ther&s mire mirth inyour 
way, and fuch as I dare promiſe will be worth the looking on :. 
ſee, it appears. ny, On — | 
Sir Rob. Who's this, Mr. Raſh ? 
Raſ. The ſame, an't pleaſe you. 
Sir Oliv. Your ſvit continued ſtill, Sir? | NS 
Raſ. T have turn'd up another ſuit now, Sir. * he. he 
Sir Rob. Your Wife !* _— CE. DS 
Raſ. Even fo, Sir. WE = 
Bab. Verily ſo,Sir.--Do not you know mme,Lady ? 
Zove. Truth; not I. INT as ba 
Bab. Nor you, nor you, nor you? OY 
Mal. We know thee not. What art thou?  _. 
Bab, This*tisto put off out vain and fupetffaous colours, and to 
walk as becometh. the zealouſly metamorphos'd. I was your 
creature, Lady, LY 
Zove. How!? my creature fj- 7 hs. nocd 
Bab. Tn the (phreſe' of the world”twas: ſo; but Tam now my 
own, yet verily I do err, for no wife is her own diſpoRz; verily - 
none, 


—_ 
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none, for we pig” {incerely, are but mowhers of our head, the 
man our ſpoule and'our ſuperior, 

All. How, Bab? .." 

Mr. /7/ill. The tame; believe me. _ 

Capt, Hyw comes the to (peak in the noſe (0? 

Mr. 7/11, The tone of the B. ethren , but what do you think 
of this member, Bab?..: |... c. 

Bib, Though begot, andconceiv din vanity. yetbeing born in 
the [tate of Matrimony, the ottence may no doubt be remitted, 
and the innocent in time may prove a molt zealous member, 

Sir Oliv, And what think you, Sir? 

Raſ. Ithink as my 'w ife, thinks, for man and.wife are one. 

Bab. Verily you have ſaid,. andiaid likg a zealous husband. 


FOB. Pluth, my Gillian veil'd, 


Mr. 77111. Much joy beride your Worſhip. 

. Plfe:l thankiyoin For having: thisBeauty,.I haveall the j Joys 
my auſpicious Stars could g1Ve me. 

.. Mr. aver Well, Gregory if you dg hang your elf.— 

Pluf. Wh Wo if he does, he docs,, we cannot help it, we are now 
man and wi | 

- Mr. /#/4ll.. For i 546 for.worle... 

Pl... Then vr; eters; for w orſe, A IL. wh fo & her-z w why. 
there's another Kival of mine. Sir Oliver . , lay he ſhould take the 
ſame Journey, and go to Heaven in ahalter after him, can I help 
it ? 

Sir Oliv, I confels you cannar, thank you, Mr. Pluſh. 

Pluſh. T did but fay, it you thould, Sir. | 

Sir Oliv. Noy though the loſs be ſomew hat grievous to me, the 
ſorrow ſhall not go ſo deep, ſhe's yours. 

Pluf. As ſureas the Church can make her. 

Sir Oliv. What muſt be, muſt E's much} joy betide you. 

Pluf. Thank you. | 


| Enter Gregory, and oa Geijelvainan' veil d. 

Gre. Now, Lady, in ſpight of all my Rivals, you are mine. 

Old. Gentlew, Iam, Sir. 

Gre. Iknow you are, and thereuponT7— [Offers to kiſs. 
Mc. /7711,,, Naga kais,tall JEONG M Nos Chamber, __ then 


e's your gmenall over, od >: 5th On 40t 149 Of 
Gre, 
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Gre. *Tis enough: now if my Father would but die once. 

Mr. ill, When Pluſh ſhall hear'6f this, hel hang himſelf. 

Gre. It he do make a wry mouth at the match, I cannot help it, 
Iſhould not do io by him though, | 
Save you, Gentlemen, we have the Lady. . 

Pluſ. We have the Lady, Gentlemen... -. 

Sir Ro. Is my Siſter divided between you ? 

Sir Oliv. You cannot both have the Lady... 

Pluſ. Alas, poor Gregory. 

Gre. Alas, poor Pluſh. | * 

Zov. Alas, poor Coxcombs : here's a coil indeed. about a 
worthlelsſhadow: what aml, Sir? Loney 

All. Alas, poor Gregory, — Alas poor Pluſb, 

Pluſ. Why, who havel then? 

Gill, Why, whodo you think you havet : this is no wy -buſh, 

nor Ian Owl. D' ye ſtare upon me? 

Thr. My daughter Gillian! 

Abr. What my ſiſter Gillies ! 1 chought by her Poiding, ſhe 
_ bea Lady. | 

. Are you my wife? 
/. Tcannot tell, how do you think, Sir, ha? 

Sir Ro.” Come; Sir, be contented, the s young-and handlome, 
and no doubt will provea fortune to you. But what (ay you,Sir ?: 

Gre. Why ſay,l know not what to fay,ſhe is not very old,is ſhe ? 

Sir Rob, In her Hood, ſome fifty, but in ſome other dreſſings 
ſhe h:s, ſhe may paſs for a thing of twenty. 

Gre. Here be ſome Gutters, Channels, -and;-long Lanes, but 
being fill'd up with 2 little Plaſter of Paris, the face may pals 

Sir Ro. For a Parw-Garden face; it may,, Sir. 

Old Gently, Come, nee be melancholy, you fhall find 2 Wo- 
man of me, TI'l warrant mo 

: Gre. Thou (peakelt- like a good old Georjewoman, Well, an 
my wife would but die once. | 

Old Gentlew, How, ſweet- heart? ? your Father. | 

Gre. Iknow whatlT ſaid, I'l warrant you, if my, wife would bur 
die once. 

Mr. 4/711. Come, you areſo melancholy, why here's a man ſvf- 
fers :5 much as you.or you,Mr. "a and et you lee he's patient. - 

"Raf: lrhoughtI had marrieda- Lady, tooyi but by Lady there is 
no ſuch matter, we muſt be contented now though. cies 

Dong, 
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«390% 5:2 200 bluyo 7 1 Ys, \' 
gli; iff Danny Fol 2! SONG: \ 133107» 
! 2bachit Lngmifed ſo long for thoſe al you find, 
Have kindneſs for you, like the reſt'of man-kind, 
T hough Love and that cheat 110 man can indure, 
ret k conſtant and ind,tho they're falſe and unſure, 
For in time youbhave omethin to eaſe a ſad heart, 
The pleaſure 0 think how your Rivals do ſmart. 
Here's a Brother, « Fop, and aconntry Clown'; 

 £# Siſter, a Scold, and a  Tilto - the Town : 

./.)'  TibeſeBabbios of Grate, to be faith "ful, as yet, 
Reſolve to dba, by the Bu 9 of the Writ. 
Toincreaſe witho1 nr fea of &' monſtrous preamble, 

= Andbold lorth to all they [hall meet intheir ramble, 
- Zobs fairkfal and true, ate the Rites they admire : 
7 o oblige ev ry Brother, andquenchev'ry fire, 
Theſe C—_ ; 4 Fold, like young: Alamites move, 
(1 Make Ferxtth I 2joyment, Religidn their love : 
tn a Pulpit they'l melt, like a Spark ip a Coach, 
7 hump the Cuj ſion and Preach though they're big with debauch. 


: Bah. You mayabuſe the farthfulltwhoarebig with Grace and 
Aabour,, and rail againſt thoſe-careful Shepherds, 'who ftrive 
with the fwear of their oy tabebs Keep their Blocks from ſtrays ing, 
you. map, —— / -!. 

From the time that Plaſhand Gilliah enter'l, the Cap- 
| | "taik extertainr Margaret i dumbſDow tillnow..-* 

Cipe.. The ToketrI: reriefaber, andlthat' after this Ladies Mar-- 
Tlage I gave it thee, with.a promile, Fever] liv'd to come aſhore 
again, never to marry other; ' --'- - 

Mar. You did, Sir, 

Capt, .Heavingil. [our s quſt-ineviry thing{; ad would not be 
me violate that Faith Thad given up to thee. - Andfineeithas pre- 
ſerv'd me from a Fate lever@'as wis m___ Merle : tvs] make bo 
my _— - Which is thy Father? 

Mar. This, Sr, 


{3 


Capt, Thenitohim'l koee, hoping, hebeſo-truly Kidd t to-give_ 


me his conlene. 2. Yq 233; BUT W dt 310 0110 27 > 192 
Zhr. Captainytalgir, yeyros worthy Gentfermanyaind mwoh. 
Aclerve a better fartuines <0. a byJav 100 314 87 1537 
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br. What another Lady of the Family of the 7hraſharas ! nay 
then I fcel Honourcreeps on apace, and I may be a Lord. Your 
ſervant, Brothers, nay Iam bold, but 'tis my ambition to be ac- 
quainted with Gentlemen. 

Capt. And you are welcome, we both are Brothers now. 

Sir Rob, Why, God a mercy, Captain, now I love you dear- 
ly , and to expreſs how much Idote upon youJlet's have a Dance, 
and then we'l move to Church, whereI will play the Father. 

Caps. I thank you, Sir, 


O00 020 PEO A GET OO GAGA nt On 


4 Dance. 


Capt. Now, Gentlemen, let's po 
Never was day ſo doubly bleſt before, 
Contemmn'd by one, 7 found what 7 adoye. 
Double Aﬀettion too doth crown the End : 
Finding a Miſtreſs, Thave found a Friend. 
Sir Oliv. Honour to ſuch exceſs, in you 7*ve found, 
Love, Virtue, Merit, it at once has crown'd, 
Tour Generoſity ſo highly mona, 
By all the Vorld you ought to be beli'd, 
| Hhen friendſhip to ſuch height doth aft its part, 
At once you conquer, body, ſoul, andheart. 
[ Exeaunt, 


EPILOGUE. 


Yr exdelt ſore bawdy Farce to dey, | 


% 


Some glorious nonſenſe, or athundring Play, 
f "Emagh to fright 15/1 Hits —_ ; f | 
But you are cheated, and inſtead of either, 

He we tyr'd your patience with Har angue of neither. 
How pleaſant 'twas to ſee ſome ſleep i th Pit, 

Some ſerious Fudges,and there dream of Wit, c 
Awake, {*m ſure they never thought of it. 

Some in a corner m0ng fe the num'rous crowd 

It ſeems were pleas'd, they laugh'd ſo monſtrous loud ; 
'7 was not at Play, but Beauty unaer cloud. 

D-=-- me, ſays one. ſhe's handſome, wondrous fair ; 
Another, rot the Filt, if two compare S 
{n notes together, all the Pit deſpair. 

Then humming round the creature yet unknown, 

7 hey court her to-unmask, that being done, 

Their ſtomachs nauſeate, and their love grows cool, 
And all retire from unregarded fool. 

He have no charms t attratt your face this way, 

No gaway Cloaths, nor Scenes tograce our Play. 

Here you muſt be content with yea and nay. 

But let that paſs : be kind, Gallants, for fear, 
Through me your double dealings do appear. 

{*m grown preciſe, a Siſter, ana a Saint, 

Lay dby the Trade of Chamber-maid and Paint. 

The lewd wocation of informing Cully, 

ZYour Miſs admits th Amonrs of ſuch a Bully. 

They meet in private, and to tell you truly, 

Thu night th' intrigue i done with Betty B— | | 
Then Spark, iefoifng all his Miſtreſs charms, | 
Perhaps, takes me into his longing Arms ; 
With patience leaves what was before his right, 
nd all toſbun the danger of the fight. 

But roaring Huff for ſuch affronts will cry, 
D.-- me, x A Raſcal and the Filt ſhall die. p | 

WF) | 
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But this is paſt, '7 am a Convert prown, 

Abhor the lewd devices of the 7 own. 

Move as the humor moves, ſometimes be bold, 
1 Shepherd may debauch in his own Fold, 

The Lambs ſometimes muſt play; ſhou'd they be dull, 
A Siſter ne 're wou'd get her belly full. 

£m 1 not happy then, in my new bands ? 
Gallants, do you confirm it with your hands. 

4 ſee your looks prognofticate a ſtorm, 

And if you pleaſe, your Quaker ſhall reform, 
Religious Players, in this wicked Age, 

Appear like Devils, and diſgrace the Stage : 

T hoſe ſerious Fops have ruin'd all our pains. 
Toſhun our Houſe will make a Saint of Haynes. 


FINIS. 


